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No.  00       When  I  See  the  Last  Sunrise 

The  dying  Words  of  a  soldier  boy 
Copyright,  1945,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 
M.W.  E-  in    "Divine    Praise"  Marion  W.  Easterling 

JV 


1. 1       will  take  my  flight  some  day  To    a  home  be-yond  the  skies, When  I 

2.  All     mytrou-bles  will    be  o'er,  No  more  tears  shall  dim  my  eyea, 

3.  That  old  grave  where  mother  sleeps  Then  will  change  its  f  ormalsize, 
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see  tile  last  sun-risejWhen  the  mist  has  cleared  away,    And  the 

On  that  peaceful  hap-  py  shore  Where  there'll 
When  I  see  For  her  soul  the  Lord  now  keeps,  And  on  that 


Lord  bids  me       a-rise,  When  I  Bee 
be     no  sad  good-byes, 
day  she's  go-ing  to  rise, 


the  last  sun-rise. 
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the  last  sun-rise. 
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Chorus 


When  I   see  the  last  sun-rise, 

I    see  the  last  son-rise 


,  v 


11  take  my 


flight  np  thru  the 

I  will  fly 


0  the  bliss  of  that  mom.my  last  load  has  bun  borne, 
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No.  1-a   I'm  Leaving  it  All  With  the  Lord 

Copyright,  1935,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
MRS.  VIDA  MUNDEN  NIXON      in  "Thanldul  Hearti"  J.  R.  BAXTER,  JR. 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al,  temp-ta-tion  and  care    I     im-part  to    my  Lord  when  in 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  heart-ache  and  rending  re-gret,   With  my  Lord  I  am  made  to    for- 

3.  All    to    Je-sus,  I'm  giv-ing  Him  all      Of     my  portion,  the  great  and  the 
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pray'r,  And  I  know  I  shall  nev  -  er  go  wrong  While  He  ten-der  -  ly 
get;  Yes,  my  sor- rows  He  well  nn  -  der-stands,  So  I'm  leav-ing  it 
small,  Wheth-er  life    be     of    shad  -  ows     or     fair,    I        am  leav-ing     it 
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ing  it  all,. 
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leads  me     a  -  long.        I    am  leav    - 

all      in    His  hands. 

all      to    His  care.  leav-ing    it   all   with  the  Sav  -ior  and  Lord, 


j— =H bfc Ut-  -  4k Irk I* Ur -A bk- 


1 


ff— T^    tr-tr-fr— E    ^-p— r~D' 


_u ^c  — i  ) k — m  — p — n — i — „ — 


Yes,  I'm  leav     -     ing  it    all; I  shall  nev-er   go  wrong 

leav-ing  it    all  with  the  Sav-ior  and  Lord; 

-I*-  H* — 1^- 


rrr 


when  He  helps  me  a-long,  So  I'm  leav-ing    it    all  with  the  Lord 

Sav-ior  and  Lord. 


No.  1  Gleams  of  Glory 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Be*.  Alfred  Barratt         in  "Garden  of  Melody"  V.  O.  Fossett 
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1.  There  are   gold-en  gleams  of  glo"  -  rybright.In      that   shin-ing    land    of 

2.  We  shall  see  our  Sav  -  ior  face    to  face,  When  we   join    the  ransomed 

3.  There  is    not    a     sor-row,  not     a    sigh,Shad-ows  nev  -  er      o  -  ver- 
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lo7e  and  light;  We  shall  dwell,  in  robes  of  white  ar-rayed,  Where  the 
saved  by  grace, In  that  land  of  man-sions  bright  and  fair — There  are 
spread  the    sky,  In     that  home  with   all      its      treas-ures  rare — There  are 
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gleams  of    glo-ry    nev-er  fade.  There      are       gleams      of  glo- ry  there, 

gleams  of    glo-  ry    o-  ver  there. 

gleams  of    glo-  ry    o-  ver  there. There  are  gleams  of  glo-ry    o  -  ver  there, 
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In  that         land  so  brigt 
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In   that    bliss  -  ful  coun-try   bright  and  fair; 
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bright  and   fair;  Joy  we 

Joy    su-preme  we 
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shall        for    -     ev  -  er  share-There-are  gleams  of    glo-ry      o- ver  there, 
shall  for-  ev  -  er   share — 
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No.  2.  A  Better  Home 

Copyright,  1941.  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
T.C.Jones  in    "Pilgrim    Songs"  Wilbur  Wilson 


1.  There    is 


a   home, a 

ed  Lord, froi 

hear   His  voice, His 


mm 


bet  -  ter  home, \Vhere  sin 


2.  The    bless  -  ed  Lord, from   day     to    day, Will    guide  your 

*0.     o-bey By      trost  -  ing 


death can    nev  -  er  come; It       lies     be  -  yond 

feet a  -  long    the   way; From  end  -  less  death 

Him be    saved    to  -  day; And  jour  -  ney     to 


the     star  -  ry     sky, And       I    shall  reach it        by    and 

He'll  keep  your  soul, If         you    to    Him will    give  con- 

the      bet  -  ter  home, Where  naught  but  love can      ev  -  er 


and    come  with     me To      live     in  peace e    -    ter  -  nal- 
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come. 


I   jour-ney  to 


the  bet-ter 
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I    jour-ney   to 


the  bet-ter  home, 
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home,  Where  partings  sad  can   nev  -  er  come; 

Where  partings  sad  can  nev  -  er  come; 
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No.  3      I'm  Glad  Jesus  Game  Into  my  Soul 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.F.DeV.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  J.  Floy  DeVaughan 

Good  as  solo 
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1.  I'll  ne'er  for -get  when  Je -sus  spoke  to    me,    I  had  to  get  down, 

2.  I'll    nev  -  er  own    the  treasures  here  be  -  low,  But    I  have  a  man-sion, 

3.  Now  I've   a  song  down   in   my  ransomed  soul,  Kept       by  the  spir  -  it 
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humbly  bend-ing  the  kr.ee ;  I  cried  dear  Lord, have  mer-cy  on  my  soul, 
up  inheav-en  I  know;Christ  beckons  now  from  o'er  the  mys-tic  sea, 
I      am  hap  -  py  and  whole;I      sing  and  shout  «u*3  tell  what  Christ  can  do, 
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Chorus 
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Cleanse  me  and  keep  me  and  make  me  free  and  whole. 

Say  -  ing,' 'my  child  come  and  fol-  low, fol-low  me.  "He  set  me  free, He  ransomed 

Lis-  ten, dear  sin-ner,  He'll  do  the  same  for  you. 
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me,    Made  the  sin-clouds  roll.gave  peace  to  my  poor  soul;    Trust-icg  in  His 
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grace,   111  see  His  smil-ing  face,       I'm  glad  Je  -  sus  came  in -to  my  soul. 
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No.  4 


My  Savior  Walks  With  Me 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
IV  B.  Edmiaston  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  A.  O.  Dunlap 


1.  Once  I  wandered  in  Bin's  darkness  but  I've  found  the  light  of  love, 

2.  I    can  feel  His  blessed  presence  when  the  way  grows  dark  or  dim. My  Savior 

-A-    -A-  -A-  -A-   -A-   -A-   -A-   -A-   -A- 
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My  Sav  -  ior       walks  and       talks  with  me;   I     have  lift-  ed    up  my 
walks  and  talks  with      me;  In    His  word  He  speaks  to 
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D.S.—  I    have  joy    in  trusting 


eyes  from  earth, and  placed  my  hopes  a  -  bove,  My   Sav-  ior 

me,  and     in   mypray'rsl    talk  with  Him, My  Sav-  ior  walks     k  and 


s^^i 


-I w — ^ 


Him  to    keep  my  soul  from  doubt  and  fear, 
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'lis  sweet  to     know  that 


walks  with  me. 
walks  and        talks  with  me. 
talks    with      me.  "lis  sweet  to  know  that  He 
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D.S. 


He    is  near,  That  with  Him,    from    all        harm  I'm  free; 

near,  And  that  with  Him,  ^      from  harm     I'm  ^free; 
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No.  5  I'm  Satisfied  With  Jesus 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 
B.I. C.  in   ''Garden  of  Melody" 


B.  I.  Cline 


1.  When  I  was  wand'ring  in     sin,  the    Sav-ior  came  in,Now  I'm  walking  with 

2.  Un  -  til   He  calls  me   to     go,  I'll     la-  bor  be-low, Point-ing  souls  to   the 

3.  0    trust  the  Sav  -  ior    to  -  day,  from  sin  come  a-way,Fol  -  low  Je  -  sus   a- 
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Him  each  day,  each  pass-ing   day;He       for  'my  sins    did  a -tone,  my 

heav'nly  shore,  the    shin -ing shore; When  from  this  world  I  am    free,  His 

long  with  me,    a  -  long  with  me;  He       of  -  fers  par  -  don  to      all   who 
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doubting  is  gone, He  is  keep-  ing  me  all  the  way,the  up-ward  way. 
face  I  shall  see,  Share  His  glo  -  ry  for  ev  -  er-more,for  ev  -  er-more. 
on    Him  will   call,  His      sal-va-tion    so    full  and  free,  so    full   and  free. 
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Chorus 


D.S.—  He   has    pardoned  and  set   me  free,  He   set    me  free. 
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I'm  sat    -     is  -  tied  with  Je-sus, 


I    am  sat-is-fied 
I'm  sat- is- tied 


What  a  won-derful  friend  is 
ev  -  ^ry  day, 
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I'm  sat    -    is    -    fied  with  Je -sus, 
Ful-ly  sat-  is-fied 
a  friend  is  He;  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied  ^  all   the  way, 
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He; 
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No.  6    Have  You  Reailv  Been  a  Friend  to  Mim? 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stan.^-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  in  "Gardeu  of  Melody"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


in  "Gardeu  of  Melody"  Albert  E.  Brumley 

1.  Do   yon  live      a     life  that's  true  for   the  One  who  died   for  you? 

2.  When  you  sit      a  -  lone  and  pray   at   the  end     of     ev-'ry    day  Have  you 

3.  Are  you   walk-ing  with  the  Lord  ac    -    cord  -  ing      to    His  word? 


Have  the  deeds  that    you  have  done 
real  -  ly    been     a    friend      to    Him?    Have  you    brave-ly    faced  the  task, 

Have  you   tried  and  tried    a  -  gain 
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been  for  Christ  the  bless-ed  One? 

done  the  things  He  kind-ly  asked ?Have  you  real-ly  been     a  friend  to    Him? 

for  some  pre -cious  souls  to  win? 
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Chorus 
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Have  you  real  -  ly   been    a    friend  to    Je  -  sus?      Do    you    fal  -  ter  when  the 
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path-way  is    dim?  Have  you  real-ly  stood  the  te8t,have  you  real-ly  done  your  best? 
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No.  7 

l.  a.  r. 


Swing  Wide  Those  Gates 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  Stampa-B>xter  Mutic  Co.. 

iD  "starlit Ciown"  LUTHER  G.  PRESLEY 
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1.  I    seek  for  glad-ness  here,  Sor-row    1    find,    I    long   for  words  of  cheer, 

2.  I    seek  to    help  a  friend,  They  turn  me  down,  I  strive  lost  bouIs    to  win, 

3.  I    seek  to    live    a-right,  E  -  vil     I    face,  help  -  ing  to    bear    the  light, 
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Foes  are  un  -  kind;  My  soul  sweet  rest  would  gain,  and  death  I  see,  Good  by  old 
Re  -  ceive  a  frown;  I  pray  the  light  to  bear  shad-ows  I  see,  Good  by  old 
I      meet    dis-grace;  Tell-ing  His  love  in  song,  Chid- ing    I    Bee,  Good  by  old 
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world  of  pain,  It's  kcsv'a  for  me.  Swing  wide  those  pearly  gates,  Lal-le-lu-jah, 

world  of  care,  It's  hear'n  for  me. 

world  of  wrong,  It's  hesT'a  for  me.  I'm  heav-en  bound. 
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An-gels  who  watch  and  wait,  Give  me  my  crown; 

of  glo-ry,  Make  ready  now  my  place 
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'Neath  heaven's  dome,        Swing  wide  those  pearly  gates,  I'm  coming  home. 
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star  -  y  dome, 


I   am  com-inghome. 
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No.  8 


Gloser  To  Jesus 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Vida  M.  Nixon  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Luther  L.  Lovett 


1.  I    want   to     get    clos  -  er      to     Je  -  sus    to  -  day, His  pres-ence    so 

2.  I    want   to    walk  clos  -  er      to     Je  -  bus    so  dear  And  list     to    His 

3.  I     want   to    stay    clos  -  er      to      Je  -  sus  and  know  His   won-  der  -  ful 

^     -■»-    -P*- 
5=£: 


«; 


-*£-  h » — 5 — m (— I — I — m— n™ — si— I 


much  now    I    need; 

sweet  lov-  ing  voice; 

love     so     di  -  vine, 
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A  -  gain  from  His  side    I  would  not    go  a  -  stray, 

Each  word  is     so    pre-cious  that  glad-  ly  I    hear, 

And  have  the    as  -  sur-ance    as     on-ward  I      go 
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But  fol-low  just  where  He  may  lead. 
In  rap-ture  I  fond  -  ly  re  -  joice. 
That  He    is     for    ev  -  er  -  more  mine. 
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Clos  -  er     to      Je  -  sus    each 
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swift  pass-ing   day,   Clos-er  each  mile  of  the  homeward  way;In  all  that    1 
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do,  ev  - 'ry  word  that  I    say, Still  clos-er     I    ev  -  er  would  stay. 


I'd  stay. 
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No.  9 


When  friends  for  Me  Pray 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  L.D.Morris 
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1.  When  dark-en  -  ing  shad-ows  are    gath-er  -  ing  'round, Be  -dim-ming  the 

2.  The  meg-sage    of    love  helps  the  pain    to      re  -  lieve,  Tho  com  -  ing  from 

3.  When  tempted  and  tried,  or  when  grief    I    must  bear,  Whenlone-ly  and 
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beau-ty  of  day,  the  day, The  strength  of  en-dur-ance  and  com-fort  is  found 
long  miles  a -way,  a  -  way;New  courage  and  hope  in  my  soul  I  re-ceive 
dark  is    the  road,  my  road, 'Tis  joy  just  to  know  I'm  re-membered  in  pray 'r, 
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In  know-ing  that  friends  for  me  pray, they  pray. 

From  knowing  that  friends  for  me  pray, they  pray.  When  loving  and  trusted  friends 

And  somehow  strength  comes  for  my  load,  my  load. 
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for  me  pray, The  shad-ows  from  0  -  ver  me  roll;  The    sun  in    its 

they  roll; 
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beau-  ty  re-stores   the  day,  And  peace  sings  its  song  in    my  soul. 
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my  soul. 
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No.  10  Rejoice 

"Let  the  heavens  be  glad,  and  let  the  earth  rejoic:  and  let  men  say  among  all  nations 

The  Lord  reigneth."— IChron.  16:31. 
'   H  Copyright,  1947,  by  M.  Homer  Cummings  M.  Homer  Cummings 
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1.0      praise"  the     Lord     AN  might  -  y     Who    is        en -throned    a- 

2.  His     gifts     so     great      in     num  -  ber     Are   like      the     sandB     of 

3.  Come.serve   Him    now    with    glad  -  ness,    His  faith  -  ful  -  ness      de- 


bove;  The  King      of       all        ere  -  a    -    tion,    The     God      of 

sea;  His    mer  -  cies      nev    •    er     fail         us,      Our  strength  and 

dare;  He     is        our    heav'n  -  ly     Fa    -    ther,     He     hears     and 
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peace      and      love, 
help  is         He. 

an    -    swers   prayer. 
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Re  -  joice, 
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re  -  joice,  And 


Re- joice, 


re-joice, 
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No.  11 


Comfort  is  Mine 


Copyright,  1936,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
J.  R.  BAXTER.  JR.  in  "Glory  Dawn" 


P.  B.  SHAW 


1.  Sweet-est  comfort     is  mine  since  the  spir  -  it     di  -vine  Came  to    en  -  ter 

2.  Sweet-est  comfort  and  joy,  naught  can  ev-  er   de-stroy,Fills  my   be  -  ing 

3.  Sweet-est  comfort    will  last   till    my  tri  -  als    are  past  And   we  gath-er 


my  ransomed  soul,  Now  I  trav  -  el  life's  road  to  my  hap-py  a  -  bode, 
as  on  I  go;  Sa  -  tan  tempts  me  in  vain  with  the  pleasures  that  stain, 
a  -  round  the  throne, So  I'm  fol  -  low  -  ing  on      till  the  breaking    of  dawn, 
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There    i3    glo  -  ry     a  -  round  me,  I  have  been  made  whole. 

I      am  trust-ing  God's  promise,  I      am  safe,    I    know. 
For      the  spir  -  it      is   with  me,  I     am  not     a  -  lone.   His  com-fort    is 
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D.S.-To    have  Je  -  sus     my  Sav  -  ior  walk  with  me  each  day. 
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His  com-fort    is    mine, He's  with  me     a  -  long  the 

mine, His  com-fort    is    mine,  a- 
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way;   'Tis  glo-ry    di  -  vine 

long  the  way;  'Tis  glo-ry    di  -  vine,  such  glo-ry    di  -  vine, 
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No.  12 


I'm  Glad,  Yes,  I  Am  Glad 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
T.  J.  F.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Thos.  J.  Farris 


1.  Since  Je  -  bus  came  and  washed  my  sinsa-way, I  sing  of  His  re-deem-ing 
2.1  feel  His  pres-ence  on  the  upward  road,  He  gives  as  -  sur-ance  ev  -  'ry 
3.  My  trou-bles  sooawill  be  for-  ev  -  er  gone, I'm  go  -  inghome  to  see  my 
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love, great  lovejHe  keeps  my  soul    re  -  joic  -  ing  day    by   day,I'm  trav-'ling 

day,  each  day;  He  helps  me  car  -  ry     ev  -  'ry  heav  -  y   load, When  I'm  in 

King,  my  King; With  Him  in  glo  -  ry     I'll    live  on   and    on,  Gladprais-es 
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yes,  I 


am 


ifct 


to      my    home   a-bove,   a-bove.I'm 

doubt  He  shows  the  way,  the  way. 

to     Him    ev  -  er   sing,   I'll  sing.My  bouI   re-joic-esf  I  am 
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glad,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  and  set  me  free;  I'm  glad,  yes, 

glad, I'm  glad.  I'm  free;He  keeps  me  hap-py, 
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I  am         glad,  Some  day  He's  com-ing  back  for  me. 

I  am  glad, I'm  glad,  for  me. 
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No.  13 


For  Ghrist  Alone 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  co. 
B.  H.  H.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Ben  H.  Hoskins 
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1.  For  Christ  a-lone now     I    am    liv-ing,day  by  day, Since  He  re- 

2.  When  I  was  lost He  came  and  found  me, in  my  sin,  For-giv-  ing 

3.  When  I  shall  leave this  land  of  sor-row,pain  and  woe,I'll  praise  Him 


y  y  y  y 
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ceived me  as  His  own, True  service  to Him  I'd  be 

grace to  me  made  known He  placed  His  arms of  lovea- 

'round the  shining  throne, So  while  I  wait that  glad  to 
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D.S. — I  know  He'll  grant to  me  His 
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giv  -  ing, on  the  way,  I  want  to   live for  Him  a-lone. 

round  me,tooh  me  in,  Nowl    will  live." for  Him 

mor-row,when  I  go,  I'll  live  for  Him my  Lord  Christ  a-lone. 
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fa-vor,ev-'ry 
Chorus 


?,And  help  me  live for  Him  a-lone, Christ  a-lone. 
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I'll   live      a  -  lone for  Christ  my    Sav  -  ior,  all  the  way, 
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And     to     the  lost His   love  make  known; 
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No.  14 


I'm  Going  Over  There 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
T.  J.  F.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Thos.  J.  Farris 
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true,  'tis  true;  I'm  go  -  ing  o  -  ver  some  glad  to-mor-row,  Tes,praise  the 
love, pare  love;  And  all  the  time  I  shall  hear  the  joy  bells,  And  sing  the 
too,    so    true;0        I   shall  see  face  to    face  my  Sav-ior,  And  dwell  with 
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Lord.I'm  go-ing  thru,yes,thru. 
vie  -  fry  song  a-  faove,  a-  bove. 
them  the    a  -ges  thru, all  thru. I'm  ge  -  ing  o-  ver  there  to   see  my  bless -ed 
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Bless-ed     Sav-ior,    Won-der  -  ful    joy  'twill  be, 
Sav      -      ior,  'twill  be.When  all    my 
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Meet  in  gIo-ry,From  Bin  and  sor-row  free, 
precious  loved  ones  I  shall  meet  in  glo  -    ry,  yes, free. 
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No.  15  Seeking  the  Sheep 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music 
Rev.  Alfred   Barratt  in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Rev  Alfred   Barratt  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  G.  T.  Speer 
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1.  Je-  bos  the  Shepherd  is  seek-ing  the  sheep,  Seek-ing   the  ones  that  have 

2.  Je-sns  the  Shepherd  is  Beek-ing  the  lost,  Call-ing    to  them  o'er  the 

3.  Je-  sus  the  Shepherd  is  seek-ing  the  sheep,  Wounded  and  wea-  ry      in 

4.  Je-  sns  the  Shepherd  is  seek-ing  the  sheep  Where  they  are  drifting     in 
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gone   a-stray;   Out    on    the  mountains  so    Bton-y   and  steep, 

lone-ly  way;   Seek-ing    to  save  them  what- ev  -  er   the  cost,     Je  -  bus   is 


a  -way 


;    Ten-der-ly     call -ing  where  wa-ters  are  deep, 
;   Send-ing    His  love-light  where  dark  shadows  creep, 


sore  dis-may;    Ten  -  der  - 1 
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seek-ing  the     lost     to-day.    Seeking  the  sheep  that  have  wandered  a-stray, 
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Call-ing  them  back    to     the     nar- row  way,  Bring-ing  them  home  to   His 
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shel  -  ter     for    aye,      Je  -  bub       is      seek-ing    the       lost     to  -  day. 
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No.  16 


Seeds  of  Kindness 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
H.H.Conway  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  J.A.Collier 
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8 

1.  Seeds    of    kind-ness  He  did  send, Bright-ly  shed-ding  beau-ty    to  and  fro, 

2.  Seeds  make  flow'rs  that  brightly  glow,  You  should  al-ways  do      a    kind-ly  deed, 
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And  we  may  spread  them  here, my  friend,  As    our    Sav-ior    did     so    long   a- 
Keep  spreading  joy  wher-e'er  you    go,   Help-ing    ev- 'ry    one  who  stands  in 
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go,  keep  sow-ing;Sow  them  deep  in    the  heart  'of  man, Sow  then  in  faith  and 
need, keep  sowing;Some  may  fall  on    the  ston  -  y  ground, Oth-  ers  may  lodge  in 
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hope  and  love,  Sow     them  ev- 'ry-whereyoucan,For  the  store  house  up  a-bove. 
fer  -  tile  field,  Reapers  watch  where  sheaves  abound, Swift  to  gath-er    in  the  yield. 
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Chobus  #  Cres. 


*J 


— tt-t; 


1  I      '  I 

Seeds  of  kindness  He  did  send, Let  us  scat-ter  them  till  life  shall  end, keep  sowing; 
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Seeds  Of  Kindness 
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Sow  them  deep  in  the  heart  of  man, What  a  great  harvest  the  Lord  did  send. 
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Mo.  17  Lead  Me  Father 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  A.  C.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  J.  A.  Collier 
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1.  Grant  dear  Lord  Thy  rich-est  bless-ings.Giveme  grace  from       day    to    day, 

2.  When  onr  work  on  earth  is    end-ed  And  the  life    crown     we    have  won, 

3.  May   we  work  and  nev  -  er    hin  -  der  Those  who  would  Thy  word  o  -  bey, 
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Teach  me  how  to  bear  your  message  To  the  lost  a  -  long  the  way. 
When  to  heav'n  we  have  as-cend-ed,Then  our  sing-ing's  just  be  -  gun. 
Help    me    faith -ful    ser-vice    ren-der,AU     my    hom-age      to  Thee  pay. 
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Lead         me  Fa    -  ther.Lead  me    to    the  land    of     peace  and    love; 

Lead  me    gen-tly,  Fa-therlead, 
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Grant  that    I    may  be    more    hum-ble, Point  men  to     the    Lamb  a-bove. 
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No.  18 


On  My  Way  to  Ganaan 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  It.  S.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  John  L.  Shrader 


1.  I  am  wait-ing      for   that    morning  when  my    Sav-ior    shall  come, 

2.  Won't  you  come  and  with    me    trav  -  el       on    this  beau  -  ti   -  ful   way? 

3.  Oft     we  read    a  -  bout    the    pro-phets.  how  they  trust-  ed     the  Lord, 


He    has  gone   be-fore     to   build  us     a     beau  -  ti  -  ful   home;Not  much 
It     will  lead    to    heav-en's  ci  -  ty    of     end  -  less   glad    day;  Man  -  y 
How  they  proved  to  world-ly    rul-ers    the  truth   of  God's  word; Here    we, 
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long  -  er     shall     I      tar  -  ry      in     th:s     re  -  gion     be  -  low,  To     the 
loved  ones  now    are    wait-ing    just    be-yond    the   dark  tide,  And    I 
too,  must  bear    our    cross- es     and    be     faith- ful    each   day,  Giv  -  ing 
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land    of    end-less  beau-ty    I     am  read-y     to    go. 

know  they'll  bid  me  welcome  when  I  reach  the  bright  side. 

glo  -   ry   un  -  to   Je-  sua   all      a-long  the  bright  way.  I  am  on  my  way  to 
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yond  my  un-der-stand-ing,but  I'm  on  my  way  home. 


Land    of    the  free, 
Ca-naan,hap-py  Man-y    loved  ones  there  are  wait-ing,my 
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On  My  Way  to  Ganaan 

— i± — 


D.S. 

-ft— 4- 


y 


ww 


Com-ing    to   see; 
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Just  how  far    I  have  to  trav-el,  ere    I 
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cross  the  dark  foam, 
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Heed  His  Gall  Today 
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1.  Our  days  are    swift  -  ly     pass-  ing     by,   Our  race   will  soon     be    run; 

2.  Are  we    pre-pared    to   meet  our    God   In     per  -  feet  peace   and  praise, 

3.  Take  Christ  just  now,  ere    'tis    too    late,  0     heed   His    pleed-ing   call; 
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Our  life  on  earth  will  soon  be  o'er,  Our  work  will  soon  be  done. 
To  dwell  at  home  with  Christ  the  Lord  Thru-out  un  -  num-bered  days? 
In    mer  -  cy    He     will  save  your    soul,  Re -deem  you    from  the     fall. 
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0    sin  -  ner,  seek    Je  -  sus  while  you   may,  Re-  pent-ing,  seek  par-  don  with- 
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out  de-lay,He  died  on  the  tree  to  makeu3  free,  0  heed  His  call  to-day. 
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*To.  20  $in§  Hallelujah  and  Amen 

SPIRITUAL 
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1.  God's  ho  -  ly    word  in  troth  di  -vine  Tells  how  His  love  the  stars  out-shine, 

2.  Some  preach  the  word , the  fountain  spring, Oth  -  ers  just  kneel, to      Je  -  sus  cling, 

3.  He    saved  our  souls  from  guilt  and  shame, Died  on  the  cross  and  bore  our  blame, 
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Beaching   to  save  this  soul    of  mine; 

But    we  should  all  our  trib  -  utes  bring;Sing  hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jah    and     a  •  men. 

To      all   the  world  His  love  pro-claim; 
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hal  -  le  -  lu 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 


hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jah, 
jah, sing    "hal-Ie  -  lu     .  -         jah, Sing   hal  -  le  - 
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Sing    it,        sing  it,  sing    a -men;  Free  for- ev    -     er, 

lu  -  jah  and        a  -  men;  For-ev  -  er  free        He  keeps  us    as  we 
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hum-bly  kneel  -  ing,         Heart  and      voice  now  sing,  shout, 

kneel      be-fore  Him, Let  our  heart     and  voice  now  nn  -  to     the  Lord, 


Sing  Hallelujah  and  Amen 
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Hal-le -lu      -    jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu      -  ]ah, 

Sing  hal  -  le  -  lu        -        j ah, sing  hal-le  -  lu  «     -         jah,Sing  hal-le- 
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Sing  it,         sing  it  o'er    a -gain;  Mel-o-dy  and 

In    -    jah  o'er        a  -  gain;  Make  mel-o-dy         to    Je-sus,sing  of 
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full  sal -va    -    tion,  Joy-ful         prais-es   nng. 

full         sal  -  va-tion, Make  the  joy    -     f ul  prais   -    es      swell  and  ring. 
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Nq  21  Haste  Away 
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1.  Je    -  sus  calls  for  work-ers  true,  Haste  a  -  way, 

2.  Earth's  short  day  soon  will  be  gone, 

3.  An  -  swer,  say-ing,"EhreamI,"  Haste  a-way, 
X 


haste  a-way; 

haste  a-way; 


£: 


r^M 


XrhA 


S 


^»— ^ 


^S-k 


St 


1 


t= 


-iSt-5- 


£=b 


A  '  AA 


I 


j^^^Tgfa 


I 


r=*= 


» 


-*-£-*- 53 


*FBr      r^Tr 


*  *  *  X 


llSg 


Go    ye.there  is  much  to    do,  Haste  a-way,  haste  a-way. 

En  -  ter  now  and  la  -  bor  on, 

Souls  are  dy-ing  so  near  by,  Haste  a-way,  haste  a-way. 
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No.  22  Shun  Evil  Spirits 
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1.  We're  oft -en  tempt-ed      to  do     some  wrong  each  hour,  The    e  -  vil 

2.  Old    Sa-tan's  scheming      to  trap    you       in      his  snare,  He  knows  your 

3.  We    all  come  snort   of  God's  glo  -  ry       here    be  -  low,  Al-thoueh  we 
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spir  -  it   would  lead    us     i 
weak-ness    all      to    your  en 
try      to     put    on        a    gr 
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tray,  yes,  al!    a  -  stray;  If    you  would 
nay,  your  own  dis-  may;  If    you  would 
lay,    a  great  dis  -  play;  Although  we're 
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please      the    Lord  and   trust  His  pow'r, 
live  in    peace  and    bless-ings  share, You've  got    to    shun 

saved    we're   sin  -  ners    still    we  know, 
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If  you  would  walk      with  Je-sus    in    the 
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Shun  all    e  -  vil  as  you  watch  and 

all    e  -  vil  as  you    watch     and 
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Shun  Evil  Spirits 
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pray;  Please  Je  -  ho  -  vah  in    this  world  to-day, 

If    you  would  please      Je  -  bo  -  vah   in    this  world         to     -      day, 
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True  friends 
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1.  Man  -  y  strive  to    lay    up  treas  -ure, 

2.  Tell     me  not  that    1     am  dream-ing, 

3.  Let     not  self-  ish  pride  de  -  ceive    me, 

4.  Joy      is   wait-ing    o  -  ver  yon  -  der, 


Hop  -  tog  joy  to  find; 
Friends  wih  turn  me  down; 
Mak-ing  me  do  wrong; 
When  that  home  I       view; 


But     to  me  the  greatest  pleasure 
Kind-ne3s  in  their  eyes  now  gleaming 
I  would  have  my  friends  believe  me, 
There  my  heart  will  grow  still  fonder 


is    a  friendship  true  and  kind . 
Will  de-part  and  leave  a  frown. 
Help  them  to  be  true  and  strong. 
Of  the  friends  that  here  I  knew. 
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True  friends  are    price -less,        Rich-e3  quick- ly       flee; 
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rath-er  have  true  friend-ship, 
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It  means  more  than  wealth  to  me. 


No.  24  Shine  On  Me 

SPIRITUAL. 
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Shine   on    me,    shine     on  me,  Let    the  light  from  the  light-house  bright-Iy 
Shine  thru  me,     shine   thru  me,  Let  the  light  from   the  light-house  bright-ly 
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shine  on    me; 
shine  thru  me; 
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Shine  on  me, 
Shine  thru  me, 


shine     on  me,  Let 
shine  thru  me,  Let 
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the  light  from  the 
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light-house, 0  Lord, shine  on 
light-house  al-ways  shine  thru 


me.l.  I  came   to    Je-sus 

2. 1  came   to  Je  -  sus 

me. 3. 1  looked  to   Je  -  sus 
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as  I  was, 
and  I  drank 
and     I  found 


No.  25      I  Will  Take  My  Vacation  in  Heaven 
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1. 1  will  take  my  va  -  ca  -  tion  in  heav-en,When  from  earth's  care  and 
2.1  will  stroll  thro  the  beau-ti-ful  gar-den,On  the  banks  of  the 
3.  Oft  I've  dreamed  of  that  pearl-y  white  ci  -  ty.With     its  streets  that    are 
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sor-row  I'm  free;  I'm  in-vit-ed  to  spend  it  with  Je-sus,Who  has 
riv  -  er  of  life,  Where  the  won-der-  ful  flow-ers  are  blooming, And  I'll 
paved  with  pure  gold,  Where  the  saints  are  n  -  nit  -  ed     for  -  ev  -  erj'Tis  the 
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made  res  -  er  -  va-  tion  for    me. 

know  no  more  sor-row    or  strife.        I     will  take  my    va-ca-tiou    in 

land  where  we'll  nev-er   grow  old. 
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heav-en,As    a  guest  of  my  Sav-ior  and  King;  And  with  mil-lions  of 

the  great  King; 
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saints  I    will  praise  Him,  As  the  song  of  re-demp-tion  we  sing. 

withrap-ture  we  sing. 
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The  Highway  That's  Leading  Home 
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1.  Out    in     the    wil-der-ness    of     e  -  vil  and  shame,  Je-  sus  found  me,  a 

2.  Sometimes  the  tempt-er  tries  to  draw  me    a -stray, In  -  to     for -bid-den 
3.1     know  I'm  weak, but  my  dear  Sav-ior    isstrong,He   will  pro- tect  me, 
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stranger  to  His  great  name;From  dark -ness  in  -  to  the  light  of  love  and 
paths  that  lead  from  the  way,  But  al-ways  Je  -  sus  my  Lord  is  near  and 
help  me  o  -  vercome  wrong,  He'll  give  me  vic-t'ry  and  fill  my  heart  with 
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mer-cy  I  came, 
hears  when  I  pray; 
won-der  -  ful  song;I'm   on  the 


High-way  that's  leading  home. 
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I'm    on    the 
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Heav-en  -  ly  high-way, straight  and  plain  the  road, 
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No.  27  He's  the  Only  One  I  Need 
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1.  When  the  clouds  a  -  long  my   way  are  grow-ing  dark  -er, And  the 

2.  When  the  storm  of    life     is     rag-ing     in     its    f a  -  ry And  the 

3.  When  I've  gone  the  last  long   mile  of    this  life's  jour-ney And  have 
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path     a -head    is     hard  for    me     to    see It        is  then  I 

things  of    this    old  world  are  tempt-ing  me Trust-ing  Him,  I 

en  -  tered  that  blest  home  be  -  yond  the  sea I'll      be    glad  I 
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call    on    Je  -  sus    my  Re  -  deem-  er 

call    on  Christ  my  bless-ed    Say  -  i  r He's  the   on 

had    the  Sav  -  ior    for  my 

t:    L    f    ' 


lv    One    I 


cross  the  dark  and    lone-ly 
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need  to    pi  -  lot  me. 

to    pi  -  lot  me. 
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need,  He's  the  on      -       ly  One      I       need; 

on  -  ly  One  I  need,  The  on-ly        One,    the   on-  ly   One   I   need; 
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No.  28 


Victory  On  the  Other  Side 


Copyright,   1947,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
H.  Ei.  T.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"         Henry  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Here     we    have  our    sor  -  row, there's  a    bright  to  -  mor-row  Just        a- 

2.  We      shall  meet   the    Sav  -  ior, share   His    lov  -  ing     fa-vor, 

3.  Here      I      oft  -  en      won-der    of      the  friends  up    von-  der,        Just  a- 
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cross  the     surg-ing  tide;  Let      us     do     our    du  -  ty, 

Come   to    Him    con-  fess  -  ing, 
cross  in    heav-en ; Per  -  feet    joy  they're  shar-ing, 
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soon  we'll  share  the  beau-ty, Vic 

share  the  Spir-it's  bless-ing, 

not        a    bur-den  bear-ing,    Vic  -to  -  ry 
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to  -  ry    is    on    the        oth-er  side, 
oth   -  er  side. 
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Vic  -to  -ry    is  coming,     what  a  joy-ous  homing,     We  shall  all  be  sat-  is  - 
Vic  -    to-ry  what  We 
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There  will  be   no  sor-row      on  the  glad  to-mor-row, 
com-plete-ly;There  on 
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Walk  With  Him 


!No.  29 

Copyright,  1947,. by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  J.  C.  GibDs 
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1.1     am  walk-ing  with  the  Sav-ior,  On  the  road    to    glo  -  ry  land; When  in 

2.  He  who  gave  Himself  to  save  me,  Nev-er  will    for-sake,    I  know, So       I 

3.  When  my  la-  bor  here  is    o  -  ver,  And  I    lay    my  bur-dens  down, Heav-en's 
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weak-ness  I  would  stum-ble, Ten  -  der-ly    He  holds  my  hand. 

fol  -  low  where  He  leads  me, Prais-ing  Him  where'er     I      go.     Safe-ly      I 

homeland  I     shall  en  -  ter  And    re-ceive  the  prom-ised crown. 
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walk     with       Him,Dai-ly 
I  walk  with  Him, 
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talk     with       Him,Je-susmy  Sav  -  ior 

I  talk  with  Him,  My  Sav-ior, 
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and       my        guide;  Up  that  sweet  sto  -  ry        way, on  that  bright 

myguide,theLordis  my  guide;  Sweet  sto-ry  way, 
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glo  -  ry         way, Soon  I  shall  reach  fair        Ca-naan's      -side. 

bright  glo-ry  way,  Soon  I  shall  reach  Canaan's  side, Canaan's  side. 
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No.  30        What  a  Joy  to  Think  of  Heaven 

Dedicated  to  St.  Paul  Baptist  Choir,  Bellwood,  N.  C. 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

W  C.Walker  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Thai-man  H.  Sra!th 


that 

2.  Moth-er  left        this  world  one  lone  -  ly  morn-ing,      For  that  beau-ti  -  ful 

3.  Man  -  y  dark      hours  here.with- out    her  etay-ing,    And  so    lone-ly    and 
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mournful  good-by;  -  Now  my  shad-ow  of  life  is  swift-ly  fall-ing, 
coun-try  somewhere;  Soon  my  soul  in  a  robe  with  bright  a-dorn-ing, 
wea  -  ry  am    I;         Yet    my  heart  can   re-joice  while  here  de  -  lay-  ing, 
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For  the  land  of  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
Will  with  moth-er  in  heav-en  ap-pear. 
That    I  soon  shall  meet  moth-er  on  high. 
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What  a    joy   for  me   to  think  of 
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heav-en,      Pearl-y  gates  to   the    ci  -  ty    of    gold;       We  will  ride  the  sweet 
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zeph-yrs     in     glo  -  ry, 
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Live    to-geth  -  er  and  nev  -  er   grow  old. 
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No.  31 


H.  A.  K. 


Sing  a  Song  for  Me 


Dedicated  tomypupils 
Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


Horace  A.  Kennedy 
s. 
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1.  Here      I   meet  friends  at  con  •  ven-tions  joy  -ous     to    me,61ad-ly     we 
2.0ft    -    en     we  have  jour-neyed,meet-ing  neighbors  so  dear, 
3.  Friends  have  come  to    vis  -  it,    driv  -  ing  trou-bles     a  -  way, 
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ting  sweet  songs  of  praise;  When  I  shall  have  crossed  death's 

When  the   last  time   you  have 
Glad-ly     we   sing  When  I've  left  this    world  and 
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si    -  lent,mys-ti  •  cal  sea,Sing  a  sweet  song  for  me. 

viewed  my  bod-y  down  here, 

en  •  tercel   re-gions  of  day,  Sing  a  sweet  song  forme. 
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Sing    a  song  in   teii-der  mem-'ry     of  me, Tho  deaf  these  ears  maj 

Sing   a  song 
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be;  When  I've  crossed  be-yond  the     tu  *  bn  -  lent  sea, 

may   be;  When  I've  crossed 
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No.  32  On  The  Other  Side 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
F.  B.                                       in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Flossie  Blake 
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1.  Won-der-ful     joy  a-waits    for    us     on    yon  -der  shore, If       we  have 

2.  There  we  shall  walk  up  -  on    the  streets  of    pur  -  est  gold,  When  we  have 

3.  We  shall   be  -  hold  the  gran-deur    of  that  ho  -  ly  place.Live   in     the 
ft       IS  b 
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hum  -  bly  fol-lowed  Christ  our  lov  -  ing  Guide; 
en  -  tered  pearl-  y   gates  that   o  -  pen  wide; 
home  the    Sav  -  ior  said  He  would  pro-vide; 
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Far    be-yond  Sa-tan's 
Fac  -  es     of  saiots  and 
•  ITi  Best  of    all    we  shall 
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D.S. — Hap  -  pi  -  ness  far    sur- 
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hid -den  snares  for  ev  -  er-more,  Safe  we  shall  be  with  Christ  the  Lord 
an  -  gel3  we  shall  then  be-  hold,  All  will  be  joy  be-yond  corn-pare 
look  up  -  on     the     Sav-ior's  face,  When  we  have  au-chored  safe  -  ly  there 
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pass  -  ing   that  which  we  have  known, Will  be   our  por-tion  when  \  we  "rest 
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on  the  oth  -  er  side. 
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0  -  ver   on  heav-en's  bright  shore, we  shall  re- 
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on  the  oth-  er   side. 
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joice  ev  -  er-more,  When  we  have  crossed  Jor-dan's  chill-  y    tide; 
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No.  33         Jesus  Rolled  the  Glouds  Away 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Clyde  Williams  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Amrey  E.  Hayet 
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1.  Storm  clouds  were  hang-ing      o-  ver  my   poor  soul, For   sin  had  blind-ed 

2.  Since    Je  -  sus  saved  me     by    His  might-y  pow'r.I'm  trust-ing  Him  cora- 

3.  I'm     on     my   way    to    heav-en's  gold  -en  shore,  Where  I   shall  live  with 
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me  to 
plete-ly 
Je  -  sus 


love's  bright  goal;  Je -sua,  the  Sav  -  ior,  came  one  hap  -  py  day, 
ev  -  'ry  hour;  It  makes  me  hap  -  py  that  I  now  can  say, 
ev  -  er  -  more;  With  saints  I'll  praise  Him  thru   un  -  end  -  ing    day, 
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Chorus 
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And  in 
Je  -  sus 
For  He 


His  mer-cy  rolled  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
in  mer-  cy  rolled  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
in     mer-cy  rolled  the  clouds  a  -  way.  Je -sus    in  mer-cy  rolled 
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The  Sav-ior's  lo ve,  While  trav 'ling  onward  to  that  home   a-bove. 
tell  a- bout 


No.  34 


More  Like  Thee 

by  Stamps-Baxter  Musi 
in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Luther  O.  Presley  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  C.H.  Culbreth 


1.  Lord, I  want  to    be  more  like  Thee      As       I    trav-  el  here  be  -  low; 

2.  0    bow  dark  the  path  and  lone  •  ly        With  no  light  from  Cal-va  •  ry ; 

3.  Lord, I  need  Thee  in  ray    sor-row,      For      I    can-not  walk  a  -  lone; 
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Let  Thy  Spir  -  it  dwell  with-in  me,  Show-ing  me  the  right  way  to 
Trnst-ing  in  Thy  mer  -  cy  on  -  ly,  Gives  me  faith  to  walk  close  to 
Tea,    to  -  day    and  each  to  •  mor-row,     Take  my  hand  and  lead  Thou  me 


?>,    yes,  to    go.     Lord, I  want  to    be  more  like  Thee 
bee,close  to  Thee. 
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on,    lead  me  on. 


to    be  more  like  Thee 
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Here    and     in     the  world    a  •  bore,  Draw  me    just     a       lit  •  tie 
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clos-w,  Fill  me  with  Thy  won-der-ful  lore. 

a    lit -tie   clos-er,  sav-ioglove. 
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No.  35  The  Man  of  Sorrow 

Copyright,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


L.  G.  P. 


in   "Grateful  Praise" 


Lather  G.  Presley 


£  s 


1.  Je  -  sas  Sav  -  ior        Com  -  ing  down  from  a  -  bore,  for  sin  -  ners 

2.  In     the  gar  -  den,     Weeps  this  heav  -  en  -  ly    Dove, such  boundless 

3.  As    they       lead  Him,        See    the  mob    as  they  shore,  the  price  is 
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Bleed  -  ing, 
Pit    -    y 
Calv  -  'ry's 
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dy  -  ing, 
show  -  ing, 
foun  -  tain 


0    what  won  -  der  -  ful  love. 
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in  •  ter  -  cad  -  ing, 


0    what  won-der  -  ful     love. 
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No.  36         Stepping  Alon£  to  Glory  Land 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Clyde  Williams  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Lester  William* 
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1.  We   are     a    band    oi      pil-grims    trav'liDg  a  -  long, Try  -  ing     to 

2.  Je  -  su9     in  -  vites    us      to     the  home  on  that  shore,  Where  all     is 

3.  Sometimes  I     get     so      hap  -  py    sing -ing  His  praise,!         hard-Iy 
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Sa  -  tan  may  tempt  ns  bnt  onr 
If  we  are  read  -  y  when  our 
I'll    be     de  -  light  -  ed     to      be 
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reach  the    shin  -  ing    goal; 

free  from    sin    and  strife; 

know  just  what    to     do; 
-a-    -a-    -a- 
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V 

Sav-ior  is  strong,  And  we  have  giv-en  Him  con-trol. 
life  here  is  o'er,  With  Him  we'll  have  e-ter-nal  life, 
with  Him  always, Prais-ing  with  Him  the  good  and  true. 


Step-ping  a- 


D.S. — We'll  go    to   live  with  Him, we  know. 


Glo-ry    land,      We're  near-ing  heaven's  gold-en 
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strand; 


And  when  the  Sav-ior  wills  it     so, 


Wills  it    so, 
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No.  37 


He  Game 


To  Stamps-Baxter  Sooner  Quartet,  K  O  M  A,  Oklahoma  City,  Okla. 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

I.  B.  D.,Sr.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Ira  B.  Dykes,  Sr. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  came    to    earth  from  glo-ry,came  from  glo-ry,  To     ful- 

2.  We   ere  doomed  to    die     for-ev  -  er,  die    for  -  ev  -  er,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Glo  -  ry      be      to  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior,  on  -  ly    Sav  -  ior,  Who  re- 
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fill  the  Fath-er's  plan,  lov  -  ing  plan; 
died  that  we  might  live,  in  Him  live; 
demption  bro't    to      me,  bro't    to     me; 
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Bore  the  cross   of  shame  on 
Gave  Him-self    for    us     the 
0       that   I    may  give  Him 
he. 
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Calv'ry,  rug-ged  Calv'ry,  Bro't  sal  -  va-tion     to    lost  man, dy- ing  man. 

ran-som,  for  our  ran-som,  We     our    all    to  Him  should  give, to  Him  give, 

hon  -  or,  give  Him  hon-or,  His     for  -  ev  -  er      I    would  be,  I  would  be. 
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D.S.— .In    the  home _of    fade-less  love,per-fect  love. 
Chorus 


He  came  to  bring   to  earth  love's  sto-ry, 


Ti-dings     of    the  Fa-ther's 
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love; 


sav-ing  love; 
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Died  that  we  might  share  His  glo-ry, 

share  His  glo-  ry, 
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No.  38 


Never,  No  Never  Despair 


To  my  Singing  School  Class,  Mt.  Ruhama  Baptist  Church,  Newton,  N.  C..1942-W.  L.  H. 

Copyright.  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Ber.  Alfred  Barratt  In  "Garden  of  Melody"  W.  Lee  Hi g gins 
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1.  No  long-  er  be  sad  when  the  path-way  is  drear 
2  Your  heart  may  be  sad  with  its  tron-ble  and  care 
3.  Be  •  ly     on    the  Sav  -  ior  each  mo-ment,each  day 

-A 1 — I— i 1 1 1— 
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And  no  one  is 
But  Je  •  bus  is 
And  trust  in    His 


mm 


near  you  to  com-tort  and  cheer,  Just  trust  in  the  Lord  He  will 
wait  -  ing  your  sor-rows  to  share,  Just  cting  clos  -  er  to  Him,  be 
mer  -   cy       each  step    of     the    way,  There's  noth-ing  can  barm    you, while 
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ban-ish  your  fear,  And   nev-er,    no     uev-er     de-spair. 

con-stant    in  pray'r,  And    nev  -  er,    no      nev  -  er 

He     is    your  stay,  So      nev-er,    no     nev-er       no  nev-er      de-spair. 


D.S. — And  nev  •  er,     no    nev  -  er 


Chorus 


No    nev  -  er,    no     nev  -  er      de-spair, 

no     nev  -  er 


No    nev  •  er,    no 


•pair, 
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nev-er    de-spair;  Just  trust  in    the  Lord, and    be-Ueve  on  His  Word 

da  •  spair;  _     — 
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No.  39  I'm  Trusting  in  Jesus 

Copyright,  1947.  by  Stamps-Baxter  Muaic  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  D.  B.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  E.  D.  Bullock 
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1.  Tho  storm  clouds  o  -  ver-shad-ow,and  might-y  billows  roll, I'll  put  my  trust  in 

2.  He'll  keep  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  give  me  perfect  peace,  His  voice  can  still  the 

3.  Ha        ia  my  friend  and  Sav-ior,  on  Him   I  can  depend,  He  drives  a- way  my 

f*__£__£» „    , 
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Je  -  sua  and  give  Him  full  con-trol;  When  tri  -als  fierce  as  -  sail  me,  and 
tem-peatand  bid  all  tu-mult  cease;By  faith  I'm  look-ing  up-ward,  be- 
sor-row,  and  blessings  great  doth  send;0    soul  with-out    the    Sav-ior,  why 
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e  -  vil  threatens  sore, I'll  rest  up -on  His  prom-ise,and  trust  Him  ev-er-more. 

Jrond  earra's  troubled  sea,  Where  I  be-bold    a  mansion  He  has  prepared  for  me. 
ong-er  will  you  roam,  When  Je-sus  still  in-vites  you,  Ye  weary  ones, come  home, 
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D.S. — 1*11   rest  up  -  on  His  promise  and  trust  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
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I  know  He'll  keep  me, 


I'm  trusting  in  Je-sus,  pow-er   to  save, 

He  has  for-ev-  er, 
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thrw  wind  and  ware;  At  last  He'll  welcome     heaven's  bright  shore, 

safe-ly,  He'll  keep  me;  me  to 
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No.  40 


Fight!  Fight! 


J.B.C 


Copyright,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in   "Zion's   Call"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  In      the    rat -tie     of    the   bat  -  tie,  fight-ing  for  my  Lord,  Comfort  need-ing, 

2.  Bat  -  tie    ev  -  er,  stop-ping  nev  -  er,  faith-ful   to  the  end,  Keep  on  reap-jng 

3.  Homeward  winging,  glad  -  !y  sing  -  ing,  as  He  leads  me  on,  Foes  de  -  fy  -  ing, 


He    is   feed -ing   man -na  from  His  word;  As    I   feel    it, can't  conceal    it, 
in     the  keep-ing     of    the  sin-ner's  friend;Do  your  du  -  ty,grow  in  beau-ty 
sin   de  -  ny  -  ing,  night  will  soon  be  gone; There  is   gio  -ry    in   the  sto  -  ry 
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I  wonld  lead  the  fight  For  the  Sav  -  ior,  by  His  f a  -  vor,bat  -  tie  for  the  right. 

of  His  woudreus  grace ,  Glad  praise  singing, tributes  bringing  while  you  run  this  race. 

of    His  love  sublime, Still  con-fess-ing,  ev  ■  er  press-ing  f or-ward  all  the  time. 
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Chorus 
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Be  ev  -  er  true  and  loy-al        for  heaven's  Master  roy-al,      Keep  fighting, 
Fight,  fight,  Fight     for 
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keep  fighting  for  God  and  right;  In    Je-sus'  name  go  pray-ing, 

God        and        right;  For -ev- ergo, 

,J>  q«=  jt  if:  ftp,  m.  g    ' 


J  J.J,  J  J   Jf 


rf  b  b  b 


p^=£ 


1        <K 


i__A 


fight!  fight! 
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be  swift  His  call  o-bey-ing,        Be  guid-ed, 
know  Guid  -  ed        by        His        light 

1     -«kJ>nJ>*l     -JJJ 


for-ev-er  guid-ed  by  light, 
fight. 
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No.  41 


Put  Your  Trust  in  Jesus 


W.T.B. 


Copyright,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in    "Zion's  Call"  W.T.Buchanan 
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1.  When  the  tem-pest  rag-es     on  the  sea   of  life.When  your  soul  is  rock-ing 

2.  When  the  clouds  of  sorrow      o  -  ver-cast  the  sky,  Do  not  fail  to  trust  Him, 

3.  Shad-ows  soon  will  vanish,  bright  will  be  theway,Trust-ing  in  the  Sav-ior 


on  the  waves  of  strife, There  is  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  tho  the  bil-lows  roll, 
on  His  love  re  -  ly;  On  -  ly  He  can  aid  you,  on  -  iy  He  can  save, 
glo  -  ri  -  ties   the  day;  Giv-ing  prais-es  to  Him    as    you   go    a -long, 
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D.  S*— Peace  and  joy  un  -  end  -  ing  shine  up  -  on  your  way 
N     s,     ^Fine    Chorus 
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Put  your  trust  in   Je  -  sus,  He  will  keep  your  soul. 

Calm  your  troubled  spir  -  it,  still  the  an  -  gry  wave. Put  your  trust  in   Je  •  sue, 

Brings  you  joy  and  gladness, fills  your  heart  with  song. 
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When  you  walk  with  Je-sus,  trust-ing  Him  each  day. 
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tho  the  bil-lows  roll,  There  i3  naught  can  harm  you  while  He  has  con-trol; 
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No.  42  Scattering  Sunshine 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.R.  Baxter,  Jr.  &E.  W.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Eugene  Wright 
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1.  We    are    a     hap  -py  band,  trav  -  el  -  ing    thru  this  land, 

2.  Let   us  praise  God   in  song  now     as     we  march  a  -  long,  Cheer-ing  the 

3.  Think  how  much  good  you  do,  oth  -  ere    get  strength  from  you, 
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sad      on     their  way; 


on   their  way; 


Let  -  ting  our  love  light  shine, 
Help  lift  some  hear  -  y  load, 
Lend  them  a      help  -  ing  hand, 
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where     the  lost  souls  now  pine,  Scat-ter-ing  sua -shine  each  day. 

make  smooth  some  pilgrim's  road, 

bid      them    to    firm-Iy  stand,  hour  of   the  day. 
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Mak-ing   some  path-way  bright,  Pointing  the 
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liv  -  ing   way; 


To    those   a  -  round  us    here. 
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Scattering  Sunshine 
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Scat-ter-ing     sun-shine  each  day. 
bear-mg     a  word  of  cheer,  hour  of    the  day. 
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I'm  Trusting  the  Savior 


No.  43 

In  memory  of  V.  O.  Stamps 

Copyright.  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

V.  0.  T.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme"  Virgil  0.  Tyros 

is D- 


1.  With  Je-sus    to  help  me    I     go  a  -  bove.Some  day  I   shall  meet  you  there; 

2.  I'll     fol-low  the  Lord  and  trust  Him  al-way,  He  nev-er  will  let    me    fall; 

3.  When  my  voice  is  hushed  my  soul  then  will  go,  For-ev  -  er_  to  rest     in  peace; 
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I   want   to     be  true,  give  Je  -  sus   my  love,  I'll  meet  you  in  heav-en  fair. 

In  trou  -  ble  and  sor-rowHe    is     my  stay,  I'll  an-swer  when  He  shall  call. 

The  life  that  He  gave  He'll  take  back  I  know,  From  sor-row  I'll  find  re-lease. 


Chorus 
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Soon  I  shall  go  To   join  land  of  song; 

I'm  trusting  the  Sav-ior,  you  in  that  hap  -  py  song; 


~f"  P  T~ 

Glad  prais-es  we'll  sing  In  heaven  with  the  ransomed  throng. 
0    Je  •  sus  the  King  glo-ry  throng. 
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No.  44  Get  Down  Upon  Your  Knees 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

J.  D.  W.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  J.  Daniel  Williams 
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1.  When  your  heart  is  heavy  with  a  load    of    care,  Get  down  up- 

2.  There  is  joy  and  gladness  in  His  ser  -  vice  here, 

3.  Heaven's  getting  clos-er  ev-'ry  mile  you  tread.my  broth-er, 
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on  your  knees  and  call  on  the  Lord; 
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He  will  sure-ly  hear  you  and  your 
In  your  darkest  tri-als    He  will 
Liv-ing  in  His  presence, there  is 
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bur-dens  bear, 
give  you  cheer, 
naught  to  dread,  if  you  will, 


Get  down  and  call   on   the 

up-on  your  knees, 
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Chorus 
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Lord.  Get  down  up  -  on  your  knees  and  call  on  the  Lord, my  broth-er, 
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Get  down  and  call  on  the 

up-on  your  knees 


Lord;    B 
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He  will  all  your  sorrows  share, 
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Get  Down  Upon  Your  Knees 
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drive  away  your  doubt  and  care, Get  down  upon  your  knees  and  call  on  the  Lord. 
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No.  45 


Mis  Love  is  All  I  Need 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  Amos  A.  Hurt 

IS 


1. Since  I  gave  my  heart  to  Je-sus    I  have  found 

2. In   the  time  of  trou-ble  I  have  come  to  know  That  His  love  is  all    I 

3. When  I  come  to  Jor-dan  tru-ly     I    be-lieve 


need, 


I  am  liv-ing  on  a  plain  where  joys  abound 
He  will  give  me  courage  when  Iface  the  foe  For  His  love  i 
He  will  stand  beside  me  when  this  world  I  leave 
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Yes,  the  love  of    Je  -  sua  gives  me  all    I  need, 
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all      I    need. 
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He  will  hear  me  when  I  plead; 
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From  the  bread  of  heaven  daily  I  can  feed 


No.  46         My  Ghariot's  Goming  After  Me 

SPIRITUAL. 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

Henry  L.  Stewart  In  "Garden  of  Melody"  W.  Allan   Sims 


1. 1      can   see   my   char-iot   com-ing  af  •  ter  me,                        I     can 

2. 1      can  hear  my   char-iot  com-ing  On  this 

3.  When  my  char-iot  comes  from  glo  -  ry,  af  •  ter   me,   On  that 
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hear  the  saints  a  hum-mine,hum-ming,theirmeI-o-  dy;  When  I  cross  o-ver 
earth  I'll  be  thru  Btroll-ing,  stroll-ing,heav-en  I'll  see;  All  the  saints  will  go 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  morn-ing,morn-ing,  hap  -  py  I'll  be;I      will  ride  on  my 
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Jor-dan     I    will  then  be   free,    I   can     see  my  char-iot  com-ing  af  -  ter 
rid -tag  thro  the   air    so    free,    I   can    hear  my  char-iot  roll-ing 
char-iot  o'er  the   mys-tic   sea,    Boll  on  down, my  gold-en  char-iot, 
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D.S. — Roll  on  down, my  gold-en  char-iot, 
Fine  Chorus 
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af  -  ter    me. 
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Wait  -  ing     for    my     char-iot, 


take     a      ride,  Sweep-ing    o'er  the     o-oean 

I    shall    go  deep  and 


My  Ghariot's  Corning  After  Me 
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deep  and  wide;  Up    to    live    in    heav-en,  bean-ty 

wide;  Go-ing  all    its 
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No.  47        Lead  Me  0  Thou  Blessed  Savior 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 
C.  A.  P. 


Cora  Ann  Pearson 


in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


1.  Lead    me,  0  Thou  bless- ed  Sav-ior, Guide  my  foot-steps  lest    I  stray; 

2.  When  the  clouds  a-bove  me  gather,  Be     Thou  near,  0    Sav-ior  mine, 

3.  When  my    la  -bors  here  are  end-  ed,  And  from  earth  I    take  my  flight, 
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Lead  me   ev-er  on-ward, upward, Keep  me  in  the  nar-row  way. 
Un  -  a-fraid  I'll  brave  the  tempest,If  Thou'lt  hold  my  band  in  Thine; 
Sav  •  ior, guide  me  thru  the  val-  ley  Of    the  shad-ow  dark  as   night; 


Teach  me,  Sav-  ior,  how  to  trust  Thee, Strengthen  me  from  day  to  day; 
For  I  know  if  Thou  art  with  me,  Ev  -  er  walk-in:*  by  my  side, 
When  shall  dawn  e  -  ter  -  nal  morn-ing,  Lead  me  in  -  to  home  a-bove, 

rC~fri:~¥~^fer— g-r 

*—  Mb *. — jA *■ Mb-  -A i&- 


^ 


1-lJg-      l  ■    —  ■ ■*-  r—P— - 


yi^^^^^^g^ 


Con-  le-crat-ed  to  Thy  ser-vice,  Keep  me  faithful,  Lord,  I  pray. 
I  can  nev-er  lose  my  path-way,  With  Thy  gen-tle  hand  to  guide. 
Where  I'll  sing  Thy  prais-es  ev  •  er    In       the  sunshine  of  Thy  love. 
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No.  48  Twill  Be  Glory 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  8.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Eddie  Saunders 

_&_!! | is 


1.  When  from  this  world  we      go,    heav-eu's  glo  -  ry    we'll  know, 

2.  If        we   ful  -  low  love's  gleam, 'twill  be    glo  -  ry      su-preme, 

3.  Broth-er,   do    not     de  -  lay,  come    to    Je  -  sua     to  -  day,   It     will  be 
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Glo  -  ry     al-ways   o  -  ver  there; 


Peace  and  glad-ness  com- 
Oar    dear  Sav-ior    to 
£ »  *!    o-ver  there;Take  sal  -  va  -  tion.'tis 


plete,when  our  loved  ones  we  meet,  'Twill  be    glo-ry     o-ver 

see,    with  Him  ev  -  er    to    be, 

free,  pur-chased  for  you  and  me,  TJn- end- ing  glo  -  ry 
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there. 
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o  -  ver  there. 


'Twill be  glo- ry  for  all  who  here  o-bey 

And  hum-bly 
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Fol-low     to   that  bright  shore;  'Twill  be    glo-ry,  all 

heav-en's  shore; With  Je- bus 
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'Twill  be  Glory 
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sor-row  past   a  -  way,  Glo  -  ry   for  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Sweet  peace  and  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  49 


Saved 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Be  v.  Lather  Shaw 


1.  Once  my  life    was    in  dark-ness,    a  slave   to    sin, From  the  world  and  its 

2.  In      myblind-ness    I  tho't    I   could  hap -py    be,Nev  -  er    car-inghow 

3.  0      the  price  that  Ue  paid  for   this  sav-ing  grace, Just   to  keep  me  from 


pleas-ures  I  craved;  Then  I  an-swered  His  call  and  the  Lord  came  in, 
I  had  be-haved;  But  the  scales  from  my  eyes  fell  and  now  I  see 
be  -  ing     en-slaved,    Makes  me  anx-ious  to  meet  Him  there  face    to    face, 
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D.S.—  0      I  know  my    Ke-deem-er      a  -  waits  me  there, 
Fine  Chorus 


N      h      H  *™E    UHOBU! 
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P 


0   V   9   y   b   b 

Now  I  know  I   am  won-drous-ly  saved.    Saved! 

That  true  joy    is    in    know-ing  I'm  saved. 

And    re-joice   to  tell    oth  -  era  I'm  saved.  My  sins  for- giv- en, yes, 

.* f>     h     ,V4-.-|-.        ,    ,    „   jm-j.- 


With  Him  I   shall  be    hap  -  py     al,-  way. 
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saved!  *"  Go  -  ing     to      glo  -  ry  some  day; 

I'm  bound  for  heav-en,  I'm 
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No.  50 


Marching  With  Jesus 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
W.  E.  H.                              in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Walter  £.  Howell 
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1.  Marching  withje  -  sns 

2.  Marching   with  Je  -  ens 

3.  Near-ing    the  por-tals 

tfk — *t    f-o* I* Wk 


my    Sav  -  ior,  nev  -  er 
I'm  hap  -  py     as      I 
of      glo  -  ry,    Boon  I'll 


for-  sak  •  en     am     I, 
go    on-ward   each  day, 
be    sing-tog     np  there, 


mmm 


Hap-py,  con-tent-  ed  each  Btep  of 
Trou-tle  and  sor-  row  He  quick  -  ly 
Meet-ing    the  ransomed,  how   hap  -  py 


the  way,  all  the  way; Filled  with  His 
dis-pels,  He  dis-pelsjTrust-ing  -  ly 
I'll    be,  glad  I'll    be;  Sin  •  less   for- 


=*&3rr^s-3r3r2 


Spir  -  it,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  glad  -  ly  I'm  marching  a  •  long,  Clos-er  to 
wait-ing  and  watch-ing,  long-ing  for  heav  -  en  at  last,  Soon  I'll  be 
ev  -  er     with  Je  -  sus, where    no  more  tri  •  als     can  come,  Heav-en  •  ly 


4—* — «•>- 
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Fine  Choeus 


D.S*— Marching  with 
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Him    I    am  climbing  each  day,  ev  - 'ry  day.  Nev- er  lone  -  ly, 

hear-ing  the  heav-en  -  ly    bells,  glo  -  ry  bells. 

snn-light  will  then  shine  on   me,  shine  on    me.March-ing  with  Him 

Je-sus  I'm  hap-py  each  day,  ev  - 'ry    day. 

filled  with  His  Spir  -  it    am 
Jte- 


feE 
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I,  Nev  -  er    for  -  sak-  en, 


ggl 


Marching  With  Jesus 
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way; 


Hal-  Is  -  !u  -  jah,ne?  -  er    a  cloud  dims  the  sky, 
heaven's  way  ;Singing  His  praise, 
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No.  51  Sin&in§  Glad  Praise 

Arr.  Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Tony  Q.  Dyess 


-ft — n— K — r—ft— £—t=?— r— ft—  fr-  -ft  — ft — &— »v 1 
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1.  Hap-py    yoic-es   let    usraise,(to)  Fill  the  earth  and  sky  with  song, glad  song; 

2.  We  shall  al-ways  joy-fnl    be,  for)  Je  -  sns  hears  the  song  we  sing,  we  sing; 

3.  Not  the  num-bersinourrank8,(wiiltDrive  the  shad-ows  all     a- way,    a -way; 

h    ft    ^ 
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6     ft      i'. 


g^j^^g^£ 


■I —  r\ =«- (— • 
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Joy-ous  tones  of  grateful  praise,  (un-)To  our  bless-ed  Lord  be-long,  be -long. 
Trou-bles  all  shall  quick-ly  flee, (when)  8iug-ing  prais-es  to  the  King, our  King. 
But  our  songs  of  praise  and  thanks, ( will) Turn  the  dark-est  night  to  day,  glad  day. 

J>     ft     fts                          -^   -a-  -*--*-     *-       ftN**| 
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Chorus 


«y     U     *     "  u 

Joy-bells  ring-ing,glad  hearts  singing.Come  and  join  our  song  with-out    de-lay; 

-J>      ft   X  -*-  •*.  -a    -a-  -*- 
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All    is  glad-ness,  Sing-ing  His    prais-es    to  -  day. 

Q-cne  ia   sad-ness,  Praise  to        •        day,    to  -  day. 
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No.  52 


I'll  Meet  You  There 


To  my  music  class,  Bradley  Junction,  Florida 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

J.R.V.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  J.  R.  Varner 

ft 
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1.  When  the  pearl-y    gates  swing   o  -  pen    and    the  saints  go  marching    in, 

2.  I've    a    man-sion     in    that    ci  -  ty,  with  its   bean-ties  rich  and  rare, 

3.  When  our  Lord  de-scends  from   heav-en,   com  -  ing    in    the    glo  -  ry  cloud, 


I  want  to 
I  want  to 
I   want    to 


P -p     +i        ^ 1 -H A. --! ^ A A H—  f  -1 


meet  my  friends  and  loved  ones  where  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys  be  -  gin, 
join  the  heav'nly  cho-rus,  in  the  home  that's  free  from  care, 
share  the   spir  -it     rap-ture, sing  love's  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  lond, 
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D.S. — Sing  glad   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs,  praising  God's  re  •  deem-ing  grace, 

r>  p  p  p 
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I'll  meet  you  there  in    glo  -  ry   land. 
I'll  meet  you  there  bright  glo  -  ry  land. 

1     S    '        1     J*  J  J  J  , 
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Chorus 
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I'll  meet  you 

1      X 
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I'll  meet  you  there  in     glo  -  ry  land, 

there  in    glo-ry     land, 

1      -*  ^JtJ.g     **— * 
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Ill  Meet  You  There 
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D.S. 
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It  •will  be  joy  to  clasp  your  hand; 
It  will  be  joy  yourfriend-lyhandjl  want  to 
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No.  53  We  Shall  Meet  Them 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 


S.E.R. 


Slow  and  softly 


in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


S.  E.  Reed 
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3.  One  by   one  the  dear  ones  pass  a-way,  Out     in -to  the  land  of  love; 

2.  Man-y  loved  ones  have  gone  od  be-fore,  They  are  hap-py  glad  and  free; 

3,  Je  -  sus  said    it,  and  we  know  'tis  true,  I      will   go  pre-pare  a  place; 

r_ -—a, ^—^r- Ft P Vi-A 4> A 1 1 ( 1 I A-r&^ 1 
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There  to  dwell  in  realms  of    end- less  day,   In       a    hap-py  home  a-bove, 
In        a  home  to    live  for    ev  -  er-more,  Waiting  there  for  you  and  me. 
Then  some  day  I    will   re -turn    for  you,  And  with  all  the  saved  by  grace. 

.    -^__^__ p — $-.-* — a — a — ■  «..,+.    +■  .~    +    ~  r    I — t 
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Chorua 
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Some  glad  morning  bright  and  fair,  At  the  end-ing    of  the  way; 

Some, yes, some 


^^^gg^S^l^ 


We  shall  meet  them  o  -  ver  there,  In  the  land  of  per-fect  day. 

We    I  know 
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No.  54         Savior,  Lead  Me  to  Glory  Land 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  ft  Printing  Co. 
Rev.  Rupert  Craven*  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  O.  T.  Speer 

ft 


1.  Je  -  808,  Thou    art   life     to     me,  more  than    all     the  world  could  be, 

2.  Life     is      full,    a  -  bun  -  dant, sweet, my    sal  -  va  -  tion     is     com -pie  te, 

3.  Sar  -  ior,  lead    me    to     the    end,    be    my    con  •  stant,  Iot  •  ing  friend, 


'Tia      a    joy     to    have  Thee  hold  -  ing     to    my  hand;Threat'ning  storms  can 
Foil  -  y    jos  -   ti  -  fied   by   grace   di  -  vine    I  stand;  And    the  Spir  -  it 
Be      my  Shep-herd  thru  this  earth-  ly,     pil-grim  land;  Thy  sweet  smile  I'd 


p.  -J~ 


jJL-J      I        p-fl^r 


caose  no  fear, while   I     feel  Thy  pres-ence  near,  Sav-  ior,  lead    me  to  the 

lives  with  •  in,  since  my  heart   is  cleansed  from  sin, Lord, I'm  hap  -py  on  the 

rath  •  er   see  than    a    king   of  earth  to     be,  Sav  -  ior,  lead    me  to  the 

•ft-  -ft-  -&-  -^-  -^-   *  *»-    -.        h      ft  * 


D.S.—  Sav  -  ior,  lead    me     to    the 
Fine  Choeus 


7 

hap  -  py    glo  -  ry  land,glo  -  ry  land. 


road  to      glo  -  ry  land, glo  -  ry  land. Sav  -  ior,  lead  me   all   the  way, lead  me, 
hap  -  py    glo  -  ry  land, glo  -  ry  land. 

:f-f.7  JfcN.J.Jj, 


-t~- 


hap  -  py    glo  -  ry  land, glo  -  ry  land. 


fe^^rf-itoi 
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nev  -  er    let   me  stray,  0  -  ver  moun-tain   and    in     val  -  leys   hold   my 


^^Ifc^^g 
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Savior,  Lead  Me  to  Glory  Land 


D.S. 
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hand, hold  my  htnd;Rag-ing  storms  no  tear  can  bring, while  they  sweep  me  I  can  sing, 


No.  55 


Gone  But  Mot  Forgotten 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Mrs,  DoSlle  Dees  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Mrs.  Jim  Fowler 


1.  He       is  gone  bnt    not    for -got -ten,    In     onr  hearts  he's  still  near  by; 

2.  More  than  gold  his  lore     is   pre-cious,  Still     it  cheers  the  lone  -  ly  mile; 

ft  -fcr-»     -fcc- 
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rest  in   peaci 
mem'ry      of 


^^:HE2E£ 


Gone  to    rest  in   peace  with  Je  -  sus  Where  sweet  friendships  nev-er  die. 
Just  the  mem'ry      of    his  pres-ence  Oft    the  wea-ry    hours  be-guile. 

r^*P     ^ — a-  -^— — i 1 — L  HO-  — * -h 
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Chorus 


ft — r— f 


He     is    gone  bnt    not    for  •  got-  ten,    We  miss     his  cheer  •  fnl  smile; 


era* 


Bnt   we  know  that   w»    shall  ns  act  him  In   glo  •  ry      af  -  ter  while. 
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No.  56  .     Walking  With  the  King 


copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
E.  S.  Jr.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  Ellis  Short,  Jr. 


^^gH^B^^^ 


■■        ""■  ■*■ 

1.  Once  I  was  lost,  a  slave  to  my  sin,  lone-ly  was    I,    no  com-fort  with-in, 

2.  Trav-el-ing  onward  with  my  dear  Lord,  daily  I  praise  Him, trusting  His  word 

3.  He  will  be  with  me  un  -  to  the  end,  He  is  my   lead-er,  broth-er  and  friend, 

~Jk Ar-  -A-  -A A A- 
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Safe-ly  I'm  walking  with  the  great  King; 
Now  I  am  walking,  the  heav-en-ly  Bang; 


tfc 
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When  I  heard  Je-8us  call-ing  to  me,  trusting  His  mer-cy  I  was  made  free, 
When  I  meet  sorrow,  trouble  or  pain,  call-ing   on  Him  sweet  comfort  I  gain, 
Won-der-ful  joy    I  know  will  be  mine,  sharing   for-ev  -  er    glo  -  ry  di-vine, 


tfc* 


cnrrr 


S. — Shar-ing  His  mer-cy, knowing  His  love,  I  will  press  on    to  heav-en    a  -  bove, 

Fine 


Safe-ly  I'm  walking  with  the  great  King. 
Now  I  am  walking,  the  heav-en-ly  King. 


Walking  with  Jesus,  my  won-der-ful  King, 

Safely  I'm  walk-ing,  heaven's  great  King, 


aEiwZaE 
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Walking  With  the  King 


D.S. 
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In  my  heart  pealing, praises  I  sing; 
Joy-bells  are  pealing,  His  prais-es  I  sing; 


No.  57  The  Friend  Most  True 

CopyjPiglit,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  Wm.  W.  Benson  in   "Heaven's  Lamp"  Velma  McGee 
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1. There's  a  friend  most  true  I  am  cling-ing  to,  And  He  loves  me, this  I  know; 
2. Of  His  love  I'll  tell,  make  His  praises  swell,  I  have  found  my  Lord  and  King; 
3. Satan's  hordes  may  rave, Christ  the  Lord  will  save,  When  you  give  to  Him  your  all; 


For  He's  real  to  me, since  He  made  me  free,    As    I    trav-el  here    be -low. 
And  His  voice  I'll  heed,  walk  where  He  doth  lead  Till  with  Him  in  heav'n  I  sing. 
0  -  pen  wide  the  door, help  di-vine  im-plore,Heed  the  Spir-it's  lov  -  ing  call. 
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Chorus 


Je  -  sus  is  the  friend  most  true,        What  He  says  He'll  al-ways  do; 

of  all  most  trne,  to    us  He'll  al-ways  do; 


fTT" 


In  your  darkest  hour  trust  His  saving  pow'r,  Jesus  is  the  friend  most  trne. 

of  all  most  true. 
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No.  58  I  Want  to  be  Found  Ready 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Cha*.  C.  Dlelwy 


C.  C.  D. 


1.  There's  a     fl  -  nal  iudg-ment  com-ing,it    ia    com-ing  and  it  won't  be  long, 

2.  On     that    fl  -  nal  judgment  morning  we  must  face  the  deeds  that  we  have  done, 

3.  Are    you    read-y  uow,  my  broth-er,  could  you  face  the  judgment  bar  to-day? 

-^-4rA-A       AAA 1 ft        ft,    A— A       A       A ^—^-A-^ 
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It   will  come  to   me,  it  will  come  to  one  and  all; 

It   will  come  to  me, 

A  A  ft       ft 
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When  the  Book  of    life    is    o-pened,and  we    see  our  rec-ord, right  and  wrong, 
When  we  stand  be-fore  the  Sav-ior  and  are  called  to  an-swer,  one  by  one, 
Lis  -  ten     to    this  sol-emn  warn-ing,Je-sus    died  to  make  for  us  the  way, 

-- ft— -ft-|-A— A       A       A— A (- ft-   ft   ..A       A       A      A £ £-A- 
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D.  S.— When  the  Book  of   life    is    o-pened  and  the    call    of   mer-cy  passed  a-  way, 


to    be 
0     I   want  to    be 
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for  the    fl  -nal  call. 


Chorus 
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read-y    for  the  judgment  day, 


I  Want  to  be  Pound  Ready 
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Whenthii  life  on  earth  ii    end-ed,     ~         when  the  trumpet  sounds  for  all, 
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end  -  ed, 
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No.  59 


b  b  b  B  '  u 
He  Is  Galling  for  You 

CoDvright,  1342,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
IS,  B  Edmiaston  in  "Bletaed  Hops"  V.  O.  Fossett 


1—^  x  I    I    I 

1.  Je-  bus  died  that  we  thro  Him  might  live  ,He  is  call   -    ing  for  yon; 

2.  Gi'd  so  loved  the  world  He  gave  Bis  Son, 

3.  There's  no  otb-er  way,  for  this  Became,  He    is  gen-tly  call-ingyou; 


-?-j-ik- 
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J^Ff^F 


•  ill 

Come  to  Him  and  He  will  par  -  don  give,  He  is    call    -   ing  for  you. 
That  thro  Him  sal-va-tion  may    be  won, 
Come  be-liev-ing  and  con-fess    His  name,  He    is  gen-tly  call-ing  yon. 


+*+■£: 
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Chorus 
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Hear  the  call,  mercy's  call, Love  has  o-pened  wide  the  gate; 

He  is  call    -    ing,gen-tly  call  -   ing,  pearl-y  gate; 

£C_£L-_  gE^gjg^l^bgto^ 


t«— 


Night  will  fall,        'round  you  fall, Come  be-fore  it    is  too  late. 
Night  is  fall  •    ing, 'round  jou  fall  •  ing,  you  find  it    is  too  late. 

— HT  r  *    Er-LL-^i-^j?: 
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No.  60    *      I  Shall  Rise  to  Meet  my  King 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
JT.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  In  "Garden  of  Melody"  L.  E.  Butrum 
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1.  When  the  fi  -  nal  day    is  breaking  and  the  trumpet  shall  sound, 

2.  What  a    day   of  great  re-  joic-  ing  and  His    glo-ry   we   see, 

3.  On  -  ly    here   a    lit  -  tie  long-er    till  the  shad-ows  are  gone, Then  I  shall 
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I    shall  rise 


mm 


meet  my  King;SIeep-ing  bod-ies   will  be 
Songs  of  praise  we  shall  be 
rise  to  meet  my  King;  In     the  faith  we  can  grow 
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3t=3E 
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waking, come  forth  bursting  the  ground, 

voic  -  ing,  ev  -  er  hap  -  py  and  free,  I  shall  rise  to  meet  my  bless-ed  King. 

strong- er,  we  are  fac  -  ing  the  dawn, 


Chorus 


C «r -9 9 0- 1 « ?         J 
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Rise    to      meet    my        Sav  -  ior.King, 
I    shall  quick-ly  rise      to     meet    my    King  When  He  shall 


£§§ 


he 
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Call    His   praise   I'll  glad-ly    sing;  All  the  dead  qnick-Iy  shall  rise, 

call     His    praise  I'll        sing; 


I  Shall  Rise  to  Meet  my  King 


S 
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meet  the  Lord  in    the  skies,  What  joy     to      us    'twill    bring. 

joy      to      us    'twill        ev  -  er  bring. 

*  t      ft    | 


No.  61  Walking  With  Ghrist  My  King 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 


F.  R. 
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in  "Garden  of  Melody" 
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Fred  Rich 

ft       h ft 
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1.  Dai-ly   I'm  walk-ing  with  my  Sav-ior    and  King.Trusting  His  prom-ise, 

2.  Since  He  redeemed  my  soul  from  sin  and  its  shame, I've  found  no  one     a- 
3. 0   what    a    bless-ing     is     my  Say  -  ior    to    me,  For  by  His    say-  ing 


1221 


-  py  prais-es  I  sing;  Holding  on  -  to  His  hand  I  nev-  er  shall  stray, 
boveHim.praiseHisdear  name;Now  I  am  fac- ing  that  sweet  home  of  the  soul, 
grace  I'm    hap- py  and  free;    I    want  to  serve  Him, fol-low  His  blest  com-mand, 


fe£ 


:p 


W  A  yfc Mr 
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D.S.— When  life     is    end-ed    and    I  reach  heaven's  gate, 
ft       N ^ _N      ft     J NFlNE    Choeus 
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With  Him  I'm  walk-ing    in    the    beau-ti  -  ful  way. 
Where   I  shall   live    in  peace  while  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 

Un   -   til     I  reach  the    por-tals   of    glo  -ry  land.  Walking  with  Christ  my  King, 
ft  «.     «»       ft 
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I'll  live  for  -  ev  -  er      in  that  bless-ed     es  -  tate. 
ft 


D.S. 
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Each  pass-ing  day,  Hap-py  the  way; 

Prais-es    to  Him  I'll  sing,  to    heav-en; 
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No.  62      Justice  Galled  and  Mercy  Answered 

Copyright  1A40  by  JeUrees  Muaio  Ce„  tn 
C,  A.  W.  lMikh  it:  4  Ml  Id  "Bale  of  Heaven,"  Eld.  Cauda  A.  Walk** 


'     *    V    V  *  ¥    if    V    V 

1.  Once  I  was  lost down  deep  in  sin, Bat  Christ  my 

2.  Christ  died  up  -on the  eross  tor  mi That  1  from 

3.  Whtn  I  bare  reached that  home  a  -  bove 1    will    be 
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Lard then  took  me  in; My  soul  was  on destructive's 

til might  be  m*de  free;  .......   I  waa  eoo-demned by  sia  •  fnl 

there be  -  eaasa  of  lore;  Christ  fare  His  all that  1  might 

^=c5^nnAr==r: 
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road, Then  Christ  earns  la and  took  my  lead, 

shame, Christ  paid  the  debt, 0,  praise  Hie  aame. 

life, E  -  ter  •  aal  life....„ to  me  did  give 
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Var  jostles  tailed                       mer-ty  an-BWered,  Je  •  sas 
For  justice  called and  mer-ty  an-ewered, 

n  ***>  x -   £JL£JE 
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heard my  fee  •  ble  pie; Tho'  I've  been  there teo-thoosa&d 


Js-sos  heard 


my  fee  bla  plea} 


The' I've  beea  there 


mr^ 


Justice  Galled  and  Mercy  Answered 
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yeari,. I  will  he  thtre... .........  be  •  cause  of  love, 
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tea-thousand  year, 
— A_A- 


I  will  be  there 


bt-canse  o.  ,*i e, 


?. 
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Fer  jua-tice  called and  mer  •  cy  an  *  swered 

For  ius-tice  called  mercy  an-swared. 


/'/* 


_j -C_A,'_A'_|5„A — A— -A — A-ru_ A' £-_p__.1__« 


No.  63 

F*ani«  i.  Crosby 


Safe  In  the  Anns  «f  Jesus 


W.  H.  Dots* 


-^-■irS-J-S'F        "^r-ft    ^-*r^a^-t-=-»hr^^-S-L^rBy2::a 

1.  Safe  in  the  arms  ©f  Je-ena.Safe  on  Hi* gentle  breast-There  by  His  love  «*erahad*i 
S.  Safe  in  the  eras  of  Je-ias, Safe  from  corroding  care; Safe  from  III  world's  temptation 
3.  Jecus.rny  heart'sdearrefage.JeBushaBdiedformesFirmontheRockof  A-gec, 


Sweet  •  ly  any  seal  shall  rest.  Harkl'tis  the  voice  of  an  -  gels.  Borne  in    * 
Bin     can-not  harm  me  there.  Free  from  the  blight  of  sor-row,  Free  from  my 
Kt  -  cr  By  cool  shall  be.    Here  let  me  wait  in  pa-tience,  Wait  till  the 


cong  to  me,       O-ver  the  fields  of  glo  -ry,  0  -  tor  the  jas  -  per  sea  

doubts  and  fears;  On-ly  n  few  more  tri-ala,  On  •  ly  a    few  more  tears 

night  is  e'er;    Wait  till  I  sea  the  morn-lag  Break  en  the  golden  chore 

.  jg.  J   jk-jtA^ufu,^  A  is- on.     r    R    i  -zz. 
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No.  64  We'll  Have  a  Lot  of  Old  Time  Shouting 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  H.  W.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Engene  H.  Whitt 

-■-    HB-     -■-    \f-9t~    mff' • 

1.  I'm    go  -  ing    to      a     bet-  tsr  coun-try,     a  place  of  peace  and  rest.The 

2.  When  life   on  earth  for   me    is    end-ed,    and    I     am  called  to    go';*Tliere'll 

3.  When  I     was  just    a    poor  lost  sin- ner,    and  had   no    joy    with-in,  I 

\.  ir*     g— g — P     P     ^     »-     *>     f-r*»- 
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home  of   man-y,  man-y  man-sions  pre-pared  for  the  blest; And  when  I    get  to 
be      a    lot    of  loved  ones  waiting  my    com-ing,  I  know;  And  when  we  meet  and 
heard  a-bout  the  pre-cious  Sav-ior  who  saves  from  all  sin;  I    trust- ed    in  His 


-* — Al — Af- 


tnatfair  ci  -  ty  from  sor-row  I'll  be  free,  I'll  live  a-mongthe  cho-sen 
greet  the  Sav-ior,  the  shout-ing  then  will  start,  The  hap-py  hal-le- lu- jabs 
love  com-plete-ly,    He  took   a  -  way  my  doubt, My  brother.when  you  trust  Him 


^~^irT~r 
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Chorus 
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peo  -  pie 
ring-ing 
ful  -  ly 


e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
from  ev-'ry    heart.    We'll  have    a 
you'll  want  to    shout. 
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lot      of     old  time 
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shouting  up    yon-der  on  high,  With  hap-py    hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring -ing  while 


We'll  Have  a  Lot  of  Old  Time  Shouting 

is 


a  -  gea  go    by;  When  we  reach  that  ci-ty    o  -  verthere,for  ev  -  er-more  to 


a  » q*  a-gs- — »■  '^   [    — ^p^ 


stay,  We'll  have  a  lot    of   old  time  shouting  thru  end-less  day, 
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No.  65  Would  You  Be  Ready  to  Go? 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  M.  B.  in  "Pearly  Gates"  .  E.  M.  Baygents 


1.  What  if  the  Mas-ter  shonld  call  you  to-day,  Would  you  be  read-y     to    go? 

2.  Can't  you  remember  the  words  that  He  spoke  When  He  said  fol-low  thou  me? 

3.  Come  for  a  cleans-ing  to    Cal- va- ry's  tide,   Je-sus  the  Lord  bids  you  come; 
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Live  in  that  ci  -  ty  with  loved  ones  for  aye,  Nev-er  a  sor-row  toknow. 
He  was  then  think-ing  how  eas-y  His  yoke, How  sad  your  lost  soul  would  be. 
You  may  for-  ev  -  er    with  Him  there  a-bide  In    thatglad  heav-en-  ly  home. 


i — i — r 


i~\rT 


D.S. — Are  you  prepared  now  to  en  -  ter  that  home  Where  all  is  glad-ness  and  love? 
Chorus  k     ,  ,  D.S. 
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Would  you  be  read-y    to    go  with  the  Lord  To  the  bright  mansions  a-bove? 


-ht-Hte he — IK Ik: 
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No.  66 


Better  Glimb  a  Little  Higher 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  B.  C.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  If  there  is      a    brotb-er     in    your  church  or    town  who    by    all     be 

2.  Canyon  feel  the    Spir-it     as      it  moves     a-round,    if      you  are    too 

3.  If     you  have  that  feel-ing  down    in  -  side    your  soul,  and    yon  want  the 


'mmW§^ml=k^§E§^U 


does  just  seems  to    get  you  down, Ton  bet  -  ter  climb 

lit  •  tie  stand-ing    on    the  ground, 

sav  •  ing  mes-sage    to     ex  -  to! ,  Bet  -  ter  climb, 


a      lit  -  tie 


p     [J  QJ  -m--^-  -m-  -*-  -m- 


high    •     er  and  watch  him  pass  on  by; 
the  Lord  is  pass-ing  by; 
with  good  will, and  from  the  housetops  cry; 
-a-  -F- 
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If  a  hyp-o-crite  is  right  in 
You  don't  have  to  walk  a-round  on 
Look  a-bove,quit  crawling  on  your 


H^pg^pnsm 


D.S. — If  the  world  around  you  keeps  your 


front  of   you,  tell- ing  lies   and  block-ing  ev-'ry-tbing  you  do, 

some  one's  toe,  you  can  find  the  way  that's  right  and  on  it    go,  You  bet -ter 

hands  and  knees, keep  your  eyes  on  Je  •  sua,  He  will  hear  your  pleas, 

■■-.fiFfF  . 


pa-tience  sore,  and  you  can't  hear  beav-en    for  old  Sa-tan's  roar, 

___  n  ,j      j   _jJy 

climb  a    lit -tie  high   •   er,   ont'ward  the        sky. 

Bet  -ter  climb  high- er  still,  keep  climbing  t'  ward  the  sk 
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Chorus 


SE 


Better  Glimb  a  Little  Higher 


-V~ft 


Glimb,  climb,  climb, 

Keep  climbing,  keep  climbing     a    lit -tie  high-er, 


para  the    i  -dlers  by; 


k.        ft  ft        i  D.  S. 
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Climb,  climb,  climb,  Christ  the  Lord  is  ntgb; 

>n  climbini?     a     lit-  tie  hiffh-er. 
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Keep  climbing,  keep  climbing     a    lit-  tie  high-er, 
Jj-^^^ 
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No,  f»7  D^ath  1-  a  VVarnin6 

Oopyrlgbt,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Mosfc  ft  Ptg.  Co. 
JS_JV_£ 


W.G. 


A 


In  "Highest  Praise' 


Willis  Gaffe 
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1.  Born       in -to  Christ, we  are  dead  to    sin,    He  gives  the    for -ward  call, 

2.  Strengthened  by  prayers  of  de-vot-ed  friends, Love  of   the  Lord  is   found; 

3.  Soft    -    ly   to  loved  ones  we  say  good -by,  Oft -en  we're  caused  to  weep; 


A     .#•'  ft         ft         ft  ft  ^ 
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Bat   un-Iess  cour-  age  and  faith  are  ours,  We     can  not  hear   at    all. 
Hav-ing    no    wor-thi-ness  of     ourown.Mer-  cy    and  grace  a-bonnd. 
But   the  Lord  Je  -sub  still  rules  on  high,Safe-  ly   His  own  He'll  keep. 


WZ&SZZ 


j*— i*  r~~frtr~g 
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D.Sw— Tbru  the  lone  va!-  ley    of  shad-ows  dim, Bright  is  God's  grace  and  lore. 


1 3H0EUS 
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JD.S. 


Death  is     a  warn-ing  to  be  read-y  To  meet  the  judgment  when  called  a-bove; 
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No.  68 


The  Gity  Galled  Heaven 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
H.  L.  T.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Henry  L.  Thompson 
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1.  I've  just     a      lit  -  tie    long-er     to  jour-ney  here  be- low, I'll  leave  this 

2.  When  this  short  life     is   _  o  -  ver,  my    la  -  bor  here  all  done, I'll     en  -  ter 

3.  It   cheers  me    as     I    jour-ney    to  think  of  that  bright  place,  Where  I'll  meet 
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world  of  sor-row,and  up  to  heav-en  go;  My  bless-ed  Lord  will  lead  me 
life  e  -  ter -nal, true  joy  will  have  be -gun;  The  Sav-ior  soon  will  call  me, 
friends  and  loved  ones  when  ends  this  weary  race;  What  shouting  and  what  singing, 
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and    keep  me  from  the  wrong, 

it      won't  be  ver-  y    long,   I    soon  shall  reach  the    ci  -  ty  called  heav-en, 

with  heaven 's  white-robed  throng, 


Chorus 


land      of       song.  I'm    go-ing    to     the    ci-ty  called  heav-en ,where 

hap  -  py  land  of  song. 
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no    one  ev  -  er    dies,  The  coun-try  that    is    free  from   all     sor-row, where 


m — »~ 


ivt-K— t: 


*—~-^l  -,f  T-—T-  V  t=- 


as 


:Eagz=lg==g=!&={gzzag=4K=S=fK— {s~3 


LA. LE a b 


The  Gity  Galled  Heaven 
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comes  no  more  good-bys;I've  read  it     in    the    bless-ed    old    Bi  -  ble,   I 
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mean  to  join  that  throng, I  soon  shall  reach  the  city  called  heaven,  land  of  song. 

hap-  py  land  of  song. 
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No.  69 


If  We  Let  Jesus  Guide 


Arr.  Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
H.  C.  F.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  H.  C.  Finley 
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1.  There  is      a    home    so     we    are    told,  Be-yond  death's  chill  -  y     tide, 

2.  In     that    fair     ci  -  ty      of     the    blest,  No    bless-ings    are     de  -  nied, 

3.  Dear,  sin  -  ner  friend, He'll  make  you    free,  It     was    for    you    He    died; 
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And  we  its   gran-deurs  shall      be  -  hold, 

And  we  shall  there    for  -  ev    -   er     rest, 

Tour  joy  will    last      e  -  ter  -   nal  -  ly, 

jt..  .^.  jz.     ^.    ft     ?l. 
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If     we     let      Je  -  sas   guide. 
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D.Sd— We'll  sing  His  praise  thru   end  -  less   days, 
Chorus 


D.  S. 
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If     we    let    Je  -  sus  guide, 

If     we    let    Je  -  sus  guide, 


If    we 


let 
If 


g=fe^~r 


E 


SEE 


Je 

we 


sus 
let 


£ 


n 

guide; 
Je  -  sus 
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guide; 
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No.  70     The  Byes  of  the  Lord  are  Roaming 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Mrs.  B.  P.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Mrs.  Bens  Presley 
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1.  He    maybe    just     a     lit  -  tie     fel-  low,  Bear-ing   just    a    cora-monname, 

2.  Don't  be    scoffing    at  your  poor  neighbor  If      He  does  the   best    He   can, 
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Nev  -  er   made    a      bid     for    for  -  tune,  Or  thought    of 

He    may    be     one   God  hath  cho-  sen,    Lend  uim        a 

-a-  i        i  -a-  -a-     -a-       _ 
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win-ning   fame; 
help -ing   hand; 
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But    his  heart  may    be       a    treas-ure    To     the  God   who  knows  hisworth, 
His   poor  heart  may    be    o'er-flow  -  ing    With   a  love     for     righteous-ness, 
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s. 
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For    the  eyes    of     the   Lord  are  roam  ing,  roam-ing    Thru     the  earth. 
If        you  help  him     to    bear    his    bur-dens,  bur  -  dens,  God      will  bless. 
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D.S.  For  the  eyes     of     the  Lord  are    roam-ing,  roam-ing    Thru    the  earth. 


Chorus 
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Con-stant-ly  Men    to  serve  Him, 

the  Lord   is    cboos-ing   Men  to    serve  Him, 
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The  Eyes  of  the  Lord  are  Roaming 
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Walk  the  narrow  path  my  broth-er,  Let  your  heart  be  filled  with  fear; 

with  fear; 


pi^Ups 
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Don't  for -get    the  Lord    is    watch-ing  And    He  knows  your  worth, 


your  worth, 


No.  71 


I  Will  Trust  in  Ghrist  My  Lord 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Jeff ie  Cook 
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1.  When  the  day   is  drear-y    and  the  pathway  dim, 

2.  Tho    my  foes  would  ban-ish  all  His  love  from  me,  I  will  trust  in  Christ  my  Lord; 

3.  Soon  I'll  bear  Him  call-ing  ior  my  work  to  cease, 
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Tho  my   feet  grow  wea-ry   on  the  march  for  Him, 

Till  the  clouds  aball  van-isb  and  the  shadows  flee,    I   will  trust  in  Christ  my  Lord. 

Tho  death  shades  are  falling  I  shall  find  sweet  peace, 
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D.S.— To  His  prom-ise  cling      as    His  praise  I  sing, 
Chorus 


^=F 


D.S. 
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I  will  trust  in  Christ  my  Lord,  Walk  with  Him  in  true  ac-cord; 

Christ  my  Lord,  in  true  ac-cord; 


No.  72 


I'll  Follow  My  Savior 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
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1.  When  tempt-ed    or     lone-ly,      I    steal      a  -  way,  And   talk  with    my 

2.  While  trav  -  el  -  ing    up  -  ward,   I    pray    and  Bing,  And     to    Him  give 

3.  A       beau-ti  -  ful  pray'r  in    Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne  Was  part    of     my 

-m-     a  .  Bjg-    -■-   b-* 


1 


^^^S 


a=5S 


S=3^=2=fe 


"M  ** 


Sav-ior,  to  Him  I  pray; 
hon  -  or  in  ev  -  'ry-thing; 
Sav-ior's  great  love  for  me; 


I'll  fol  -  low  Him  ev  -  er.where  He  may 
'Twas  thru  His  own  suff 'ring  that  I  am 
And  then  up  -  on  Cal-v'ry,  the  price  su- 
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lead,    His  grace    is      suf  -  fi  -  cient     for       ev  -  'ry    need, 
free,     And    so       I     can  praise  Him     for       vie  -  to  -  ry. 
preme  Has  made  Him    my    com -fort,    my      hope,  my    theme 


g  T  t  r 


lim     for       vie  -  to  -  ry. 
ort,    my      hope,  my    theme. 
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Sav  -  ior,  friend,  will     I      do, 

I'll    fol  -  low    my    Sav  -  ior,  His    will    I'll    do, 
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Tri  -  als     here  He'll  take  me  thro,  take  me    thru; 
In      all      of     my  tri  -  als 
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I'll  Follow  My  Savior     j 
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He'll  lead  me     to      glo  -  ry  "       "   some  hap  -  py    day, 

Lead    me  borne  some  glad   day, 
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Where   I     shall   be  with    Him, 
Be 
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with  Him, 
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and  praise  for  aye. 

praise  for    aye. 
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No.  73  Gates  Ajar 
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1.  Gates   a  -  jar,    0      bliss-ful  morn-ing,  When  we  reach  yon  heav'n-ly  shore; 

2.  Gates   a  -jar  when   Je  -  sus  calls    us,  When  we  an-swer    to    His  call, 

3.  Gates   a  -  jar,    in  -  to    His    glo  -  ries  We    shall  come  at  close    of  day, 
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Gates  a  -  jar    for      all  God's  child-ren, There    to    be      for     ev  -  er-more. 
Gates  a  -  jar  when  God   the    Fa-ther  Greets  His  'HId-ren    one    and  all. 
Gates  a  -  ]ar,    0      glorious     sun  -  set, Where  all   tears  are  wiped    a -way. 


zE=ir-Et==tz=ir_zztr-E=£k=r==5=E=:3 
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be    with   Je  -  sus, Gathered  'round  His  great  white  throne. 


Chorus      ,  , 
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Gates  a  -  jar,  swing  wide  the  por  -  tals,  One  more  soul    is      com-ing  home; 

:r^±=tzz=|z: 
:-i — EE=E 


fTririr 


No.  74  Be  Ye  Ready 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
D.  B.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Dempsey  Bain  water 
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Ham 

1.  My  Lord  said, Re-pent,  ye  sin-ners, Come  join  the  glad  host  so  fair; 

2,  Sin-ner  friend, your  time  is  wast-ing.Turn  to  the  Lord  from  your  sin, 


Yes,  He  said,Come  join  the  an-  gels, In    beao  -  ti  -  ful  mansions  there. 
Fol-low  Him  aud  you'll  be    read-y  New, won  der-  ful  life    to   win. 
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Shin-ing  robes  we'll  all  be  wear-ing, Robes  o  -  ver  there  won't  grow  old, 
Gold-en  harps  we'll  all  be  play-ing,  Walk  up  and  down  streets  of  gold; 
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With  the  Lord  all  free  from  dan  -  ger,5afe  in   His  fold. 

We'll  be  hap-py  there  for  -  ev  -   er,  ev  -  er-more 


p~      ^p         lys —      a 


Chorus 


Christ  my  Lord  said, Come  and  join     heav'niy   an- gels  so  fair,  Be  ye  read-y.   I 

Thi 
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Be  Ye  Ready 
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sin-ner  friend,     crowta  of  glo-  ry  to  wear;  Welcome, the  happy  voices  ringing, 
Bright 
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when  we  get  home  to  join  the  sing-tag, Safe 


o  -  ver  there. 


ev  -  er  -  more 
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No.  75  Just  to  Be  With  Him  in  Glory 

Copyright,  1939.  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Leila  May  Eli. cut  in  "Joyful  Songs"      L.  M.  &.  &  Auonso  Shipwash 
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1. 1    have  fonnd  the  bless-ed  Je  -  SU9,    He     who  died    on    Cal  -  ?a  -  ry; 

2.  As     I    tread  the  burn-ing  de3-ert,    Tho    my  back  life's  bur-den  bear, 

3.  As     I    jour-ney    thru  the  val  -  ley,  Thru  the  shad-ows    fall-ing  fast, 

4.  You  may  lay   me  'neath  the  flow-  ers,  Where  the  dain-ty     HI  -  lies   grow, 


£S 


Noth  -  ing  now  can  sep  -  a 
Soon  I'll  be  with  Him  in 
I  can  see  the  lights  up 
Yet  there's  One  who  reigns  in 
.•-.    .  f>  •- 


rate    us,  He       has  done  so  much  for    me. 

glo  -  ry,  All       the  joys    of    heav  en  share, 

yon-  der  Where  I'll  dwell  when  life     is    past, 

heav  -en,  It         is  sweet  His  love    to  know. 
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D.S.— Where  the  tree  of    life     is 
Chorufl  pn      ^ 
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bloom-ing,    Will  bring  joy  and  peace  and  love. 
_A    -  D*S- 
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glo  -  ry,     In    that  hap  -  py  land    a-bove, 
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No.  76  Heavenly  Places  Below 
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1,  Christ  pre-pares  for  ub      a  home, and  He  bida  ub     all    to  come, Where  for- 
2.0a     the  pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal   day  some  dia  -  ci  -  pies  went  to    pray, And    the 
3.  There  are  plac  -  es    in   this  world  where  God's  banner  is     unfurled, And    the 
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ev  -  er  we  may  share  the  great  re- ward,  God's  re -ward;  But 
bless-ings  of  the  Lord  be  -  gan  to  flow,  rich  -  ly  flow;  All 
Lord  of    heav-en    bless- ing9   rich    be- stow,    yes,    be  -  stow;  When 
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do  not  have  to  wait  till  we  are  in  -  side  the  gate  To  en  -  joy  the 
ru  -  sa  -  lem  turned  out  just  to  hear  them  sing  and  shout,  As  they  Bat  in 
Spii-it     en  -  ters    in    and  con-3umes  the  dross  of     sin,   We  have  heav'nly 
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Chorus 
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heav'n-ly  bless-ings  of  the  Lord,  our  dear  Lord, 
heav'n-ly  plac  -  es  here  be  -  low,  here  be  -  low. 
plac  -  es      in     this  world   be -low,     here  be  -  low. There  are 


Heav-en  -  ly 


^EE£ 


plac  -  es 


to  share,  in    rap-ture    to  share,  Spir-it    in    pow-er    is 

When  the 
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Heavenly  Places  Below 
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there,the  Spir  -  it     is  there;  Chris   -  tians         pray-ing, 

When  the  Christians  meet  and  pray,         of -f 'rings 
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of  -  f 'rings      lay-ing,We  have  heav-en-ly    plac-es    be-low. 
on  the  al-tar  lay, 
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here  be-low. 
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No.  77  Where  the  Roses  Never  Tade 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxt3r  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
E.  J.  &  J.  in"Blessed  Hope"  Elsie,  Jack  &  Jim 
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1. 1     am     go-ing     to     a      ci  -   ty  Where  the  streets  with  gold 

2.  In    this  world  we  have  onr  trou-bles,Sa  -  tan's  snares  we  must 

3.  Loved  ones  gone  to  be   with  Je  -  sus,In       their  robes  of  white 
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are  laid, 
e - vade; 
ar-rayed, 
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Where  the  tree  of  life  is  bloom-ing,And  the  ros-es  nev 
We'll  be  free  from  all  temp-ta-tions  Where  the  ros  -  es  nev 
Now    are  wait  -  ing     for    my   com-ing   Where  the  ros  -  es    nev 
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st fade, 
er  fade, 
er  fade. 
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D.S. — I      am    go-ing     to      a      ci  -  ty  Where  the  ros-es     nev -er  fade. 
Chobus  p     p     ,  h    A     .  D.S. 
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ere  they  bloom  but  for     a     sea -son,  Soon  their  beau-ty     is     de-cayed: 

^  .    ^ ». ^       ~     -g-   -F-  -F-  -F-   -F-   ■*»-• 


F  E  E  E  E 


kt fee fee- 

Er  tr  Er 


^^ 


S 


No.  78 


Speak  a  Kind  Word 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
L.  B.  C.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Lonnie  B.  Combs 


1.  When  you  meet  some  one  who's  burdened  with  care, Bending  beneath  a     load, 

2.  How    great  his  sur-row  yon    nev  •  er  may  know,  Lend  him  a  help-ing    hand; 

3.  Tho       he    a    pau-per ,  a     beg-gar  may  be,     Kindness  wdl  al-ways  pay; 
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Speak  to  him  gen-tly,  his  load  you  may  share,  Help  him  a -long  life's  road. 
Be        a  good  neighbor  as  on-ward  you    go,    This    is  the  Lord's  command. 
Give  him  the  treasure  that  an- gels  can    see — Help  him   a-long  life's  way. 
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Speak  kind  words  when  he    is  down,  He's       some 

Speak  a  kind  word  to    a  man  when  he's  down,  He  is  some  mother's  dear 
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mother's  dear  sou;  Be  kind  don't         pass  with  a    frown, 

son:  Beagoodneighbor,don'tpas3witbafrown,         Do   as  for 
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Do  as  yon  would  have  done;Tho  in  tin  fell  by  the 

self  you'd  have  done;  Tho  'twas  in  weakness  he  fell  by  the  way, 
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Speak  a  Kind  Word 
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way,  There  is    good  in    him  still;  Lend  a 

Sure-  ly  there's  good  in    him   still;  Lend  him    a    help-ing  hand, 
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hand, 
al-ways  'twill  pay, 


al-ways  'twill  pay, 

Help  him   to  climb  up   the  hill 


Help         him  climb  up   the    hill. 
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I'm  Longing  for  Home 
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No.  79 

To  my  good  friend.  W.  M.  DeVaughan 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

R.  C.  H.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Roy  C.Holt 
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1.  Dear  Sav  -  ior,    to-day  I'm  long-ing     for  home, Tbat  beau  -  ti   -    ful 

2.  Here  friends  may  for-sake  and  lone  -  li  -  ness  come,  Sometimes      I       am 

3.  I'm    long-ing      to     see  my  heav-en  -  ly    home.Wneresor-  row      and 
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D.S.— That  Thou   has 
ft 


pre- 


place  far  o  •  ver  the  foam;  No  sor-row  up  there  in  glo  •  ry  land  fair, 
tempt-ed  from  Thee  to  roam;  Stay  close  to  my  side  when  sore- ly  I'm  tried, 
sin      can    nev  -  er    more  come;I'm  lonesome  to  -  day,  0    lead  me,    I   pray, 


I E   i   p y ^- 


pared  tor     all    who  will  come;  0   show  me   the  way  and  lead  me  each  day, 

Fine  Chords  -  a 


Dear  Sav-ior,  I    long  for  horns.         I'm   longing  for  home, the  heaven  •  ly  horns 
sweet  home. 
i  _ft 
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I  Want  to  Keep  Sin£in& 


Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Faithful  Guide"  Lather  G.Presley 
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1.  Since  the  Sav-ior   put   this  song   of    glo-ry    in  my  soul, 

2.  Since  He  told   me    of    that  land  of    nev-er    ending  spring, 

3.  Since  He  promised  me     a  home  where  none  will  ev  -  er  die,    I  want  to  keep 
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Want  to    keep  sing  -ing  all  (all)  the  time; 

Bing  -         -  ing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing   all  I'm   hap-py, 
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Since  His  love    has  light -ed   up    the  way  to  heav-en's  goal, 

Told    me  how    the  bells    of    glo  -  ry    will  for  -  ev  -  er    ring,  I  want  to  keep 

Promised     I     may  see    my  loved  ones  in   the   by    and   by, 
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Want  to    keep  sing  -  bg  all  (all)  the        time, 

sing       ...     ing,  sing-ing, sing-ing  all  the  time.  I   want  to  keep 
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Want  to   keep  sing-ing  glo  -  ry    to    His  name, 

sing         -         -         bg,  sbg-bg  I  want  to  keep 
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I  Want  to  Keep  Singing 
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Want   to  keep  lov  -  ing  since  He  came  I   want   to  keep 

lov  ing,lov-ing         the  Sav-ior 
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shouting, want  to  keep  praying,  want  to    go  home  when  the  bells  shall  chime, I 
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Want  to  keep  sing-ing  all     (sing-)  the  (ing)time. 

want  to  keep  sing  -  ing, singing  want  to  keep  singing  all  the  time. 
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all  [the  time. 

No.  81  Walking  the  Gospel  way 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Mrs.  Dwight  Brock 


in  "Faithful  Guide" 
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1.  The  sun  is  shin-mg  brightly,  on-ward  I  go, Walking  the  gos-pel  way; 

2.1     walk  a-long  the  pathway, talk  to  my  Lord, 

3.  Then  when  I  get  to  heav-en  Je  -sus  I'll  see,  bless-ed  gos-pel  way; 


^fIi^  s  L  L  1a  u  ~fe 
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The  Lord  is     ev-er  near  the  dan-gers  to  show,Walkingthe  gospel  way. 

He  hears  my  pleading  dai-ly, gives  His  re-ward, 

I'm  prais-ing  His  dear  name  because  I  am  free,  bless-ed  gos-pel  way. 
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No.  82     The  Man  Whom  I  Have  Worked  For 

From  a  testimony  of  an  aged  minister 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

L.  R.  C.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Be  v.  LeBoy  Carver 

-IV- 


When  I  was  but  a  boy; 
I've  tried  to  serve  each  day; 
It's    time    for     me     to    go 


1.  I    gave    ray  heart    to    Je  -  sus, 

2.  I've  been  a      loy  -  al    sol  -  dier, 

3.  My  days   of     toil    are    o  -  ver, 
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I  yielded  to  His  plead-ing,  And  en-tered  His  em-ploy; 
I've  preached  His  bless-ed  gos  -  pel  To  men  a -long  the  way; 
To    be    with  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior,       The    One  who  loves    me   so; 


mi 
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My  life  I've  spent  in  ser  -  vice  For  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day; 
By  friends  sometimes  for-  sak  -  en,  He's  been  my  con-stant  guide; 
Tbo  still   the    fire      is  burn  ■  ing,     My  strength  is      al  -  most  gone — 


Will  take    me  home  to  stay. 

Soon  the  Man  whom  I  have  worked  for    Will  lead     me    to  His  side. 

Will  crown  me    as  His  own. 
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Man  I     worked  for  each  day,      Soou        is  coming  for  me, 

The  Man  whom  I  have  worked  for  Is  com-ing   af  •  ter  me, 
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The  Man  Whom  I  Have  Worked  For 


Take       to  ci  -  ty   a-bove,      Home       of         pur 


ci  -  ty   a-bove,      Home       of         pare  and  the  free; 
To  take  me  to   that  ci  -  ty,  The  home  of   all  the  free; 


Take 

taki 
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Sing,     shout,       for-ev  -  er  more,      By         the         beau-ti-  ful  sea; 
We'll  sing  and  shout  for-ev- er,  Be-side  the  crys-tal    sea; 


Man        I    worked  for  down  here, 
Soon  the  Man  whom  I  have  worked  for,     Is 
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Soon      is         com-ingfor  me. 
com-ing  af-ter   me. 
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No.  83 
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My  Savior  Gares  for  Me 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Pauline  Speagle 
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1.  Tbo   the  storms  of  life  as  -  sail     me,  I    should  nev  -  er  fear  -  ful 

2.  When  tie    old  ship  rocks  and  toss  -  es  On    the    wild  and  storm-y 

3.  His      re -deem-ingr  love  will  keep   me,  Till    I      see  His  bless  -  ed 

-a-  -*-■ 


be, 

deep, 
face, 
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Cho.- My  dear   Sav-ior    is    the    Rul  -  er,     He 


con-trols   the  storm  and    sea; 
D.C.  for  Chorus 
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When  I    meet  the  strong  temp-ta-tion    Or       am  tossed  on  rest-less  sea. 

I        will  trust  the  bless-ed    Sav-ior,  He      His  child  will  safe-ly  keep. 

Where  I'll  dwell  with  Him  for  ev  •  er,   Prais-ingHim   for  sav  -  ing  grace. 


He  can    keep  me  from  all  dan 


I    know  He  cares  for 


No.  84  Wonderful  Kin*  Is  He 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
W.  L.  H.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  W.  Liee  Higgins 


1.  I     have    a    won-der-fnl  Friend  in  -  deed, One  who  can  help   me    in 

2.  I    want    to    hon  -  or   my  Lord  and    King, Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him  for 

3.  Sin-ner,  the   Sav-ior    in-vites  you    now,  Come  to    the    mer  -  cy  seat, 


time  of  need, One  who  can  share  all  my  heav-y  load,Help-ing  me-  o-ver  this 
ev-  'ry-thing; Praise  Him  forsav-ingmy  soul  from  sin,Mak-ing  me  spot-less  and 
hum-bly  bow; Ask  Him  to  save  you  from  sin  and  shame, Start  for  the  kingdom  that 
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life's  rough  road, One* who  can  save  me  from  sin  and  strife, One  who  can 
clean  with  -  in;  Praise  Him  for  giv-ing  me  strength  and  health, Bet  -  ter,  far 
bears  His  name;  You  will    be   glad  you  have  turned  from  sin,  Glad    a     new 
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give  me  new  life;      Prais- es      I    sing    to    Je-sus    my  King, 

bet-ter  than  wealth;    Prais- es      I    sing    to    Je-sus    my  King,Won-der  -  ful 

life    to    be -gin,       Then  you  can  sing  to     Je-sus    the  King, 
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King  is  He.  Think  how  He  died  for  you  and  me, Think  how  He  suffered 

and  Sav-ior  is   He. 
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Wonderful  Kin*  Is  He 


on    the  tree; Think  of     the  pain  and    ag  -  o  -ny.Borne  that  we  might  be 
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free;    Think  how  un-grateful  we  have  been  To  the  dear  Lord  who  saves  from  sin; 
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Trust  in  Him  now,un  -  to  Him  bow,Won-der-ful  Sav-ior   is    He. 

the  Sav-ior  is   He. 
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No.  85  I'll  Be  Waiting  for  You 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
I.  Tom  SnJto  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  B.  B.  Edmiaston 
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1.  When  my  life  on  earth  is  o  -  ver,  And  my  tears  and  tri  -  als  all  are  thru, 
2.1  am  go -ing  home  with  Je-sus,  He  is  read  -  y  now  to  help  you, too; 
3.  When  we  meet  a -gain,  in    glo-ry,We  shall  live  in  joy  the  a-ges  through, 
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Don't  for-get,my  precious  loved  ones, That  in  heaven  I'll  be  waiting  for  you. 
He  will  lead  you  through  the  valley, Up  in  heav-en  I'll  be  waiting  for  you. 
Prais-  ing  Christ  our  blessed  Sav-ior-  Up  in  heav-en  I'll  be  waiting  for  you. 


r— — >- 1  V* A 1 A-r-A— A A-rA A— A— *r 
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The  Upward  Path 


Copyright,_  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

Robert  B.  Christian 


Mrs.  Katie  Belle  Smith    in  "Garden  of  Melody" 
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1.  There    is         a    path that's  straight  and    plain 

2.  At        Cal-v'ry'*  cross this        path     be  -  gan 

3.  A   •   long     this  path there's  naught  to     fear 


y  u 

Sweet  peace     and    joy on        it       re  -  main 

It         leads      to    love's e    -    ter  -  nal    land. 

For    Christ      the   Lord is         al  -  ways    near 
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All       who      will    hold the  Sav  -  ior's  hand . 

Where  death    and    pain are  nev  -  er  known 

So,      doubt    Him    not His  will       o-  bey 
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On      that    bright  path reach    glo  -   ry      land 

But     end  -  less       life a  -  round    the   throne 

Just   trust     His    love and    walk    this    way. 
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Chorus 
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The    up- ward    path  walk  night  and  day, 

The   up-ward  path  walk  night  and  day, 
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The  Upward  Path 


De-pend  on  Christ  to   show  the  way; 

De-pend  on    Christ  to     show  the    way: 


£=\ 


v — v- 


g      fc  t;  ' 


I 


.ft. ft- 


*     rt 


•ad-ait 


j as: 


u 
£    * 


1 

5¥„3 


He'll  lead  till    life 


He'll  lead  till     life 
is,   r»,    ft    i 


on    earth  is     o'er, 


on  earth    is    o'er, 


And  to  the   home 
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And   to     the  home  on     heav-en's  shore. 
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fair  heav-en's  shore. 
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Now  I  l.ove  Him 
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Copyright.  1940,    by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  In  "Golden  Key"  Elmer  L.  Ward 
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1.  How  I    love  my    Sav  -  ior  and  Kine,  He    has    set    me    free;     Now  His 

2.  H<>w  I    love   to    praise  Him  in  song,  All     to   Him    I     owe;        I     am 

3.  How  I    want  to     look   on    His   face  In     that  land    a  -  bove,       I    shall 


D.S, — For   He  bore  my  blame,  Ransomed 
Fine  Chorus  d.  S. 
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wor  -  thy  praises     I     sing,Won-der  -  fnl     is    He. 

weak  but  He  is     so  strong,  I     can   face  the  foe.     How  I  love  my  Sav-ior, 
trust  His  wonder  -  ful  grace, Guided     by   His  love. 
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mo     on   Cal-va-ry's  tree,Praise  His  ho  -  !y  name. 


No.  88  What  if  the  Storm  Finds  You  Unprepared? 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  ^    in    "Anchored    Faith"  V.  0.  Fossett 


look, 


1.  Warn-ings  we  find  on  the   sea        of  life,  If  we 

2.  Footprints  re-mind  us  of   Hun     who  came, 

3.  Nev  -  er     a   day  but  what  clouds  ap  -  pear,      If  we        will  but  on  -  ly  look, 


God's 


book; 


Show-ing  the  pit-falls  where  sin  is    rife,  Bead 

Let    us  be  care-ful  to  praise  His  name, 

Let   this  not  trou-ble  nor  bring  you  fear,       Humbly       stud-y  God's  great  book; 
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There  you  will  learn  how  the  men     of  old  Bled  and  died, 

How  He  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  took     our  place, 

Je  -  bus  hasbro'tus  sal-va  -  tion  tree,      Free-ly,       bold-ly  bled  and  died, 
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Now  they  are  walking  the  streets  of  gold  Sat 

Come  to  Him  now  and  be  saved  by  grace, 

Ban-ish  your  doubts  and  rejoice  with  me,        Hap-py,       ev  -  er   sat    -    is  -  fled. 
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What  if  un  -  prepared  On  the  sea   of    sin? 

What  if  the  storm  finds  you  On  the  wild  o  -  cean  of  sin? 
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What  if  the  Storm  Finds  You  Unprepared? 
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Can  your  ship  be  spared ?Could  you  bid  Him  in? 

Can  you  ex-pect  that  your  Could  you  bid  Je  -  sus  come  in? 
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Look  when  sun  shines  bright, Then  when  winds  shall  blow, 

Look  for  the  storm  when  the  Then  when  the  tempest  shall  blow , 
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Be  glad  day  and  night  Safe  in  the  har-bor  I  know. 

You  shall  be  sheltered  both  sure 
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ly  know. 
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I  Seek  Thy  FaGe 


No.  89 


G.  E.  W. 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in    "Anchored    Faith"  Rev.  Glenn  E.  Wagoner 
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1.  Fa  -   ther  God,    in    deep  con  -  tri  -  tion    Do     I    seek  Thy 

2.  Take   me    to    Thy  heart,  my    Fa  -  ther,Ban  -  ish     ev-'ry 

3.  May    my  foot-steps  nev  -  er     fal  -  ter,  May    my  heart  be 


face; 
fear; 
Thine; 
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Hold  the  hand  that  reach-es  for  Thee, Lift  me  by  Thy 
Light  tha  path-way  I  must  trav  -  el,  Bring  Thy  pres-ence 
Help     me     lay     up  -  on     the     al  -  tar  Ev  -  'ry   want    of 
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grace. 

near. 

mine. 
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ISo.  90  It  Will  Be  Glory  There 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  ft  Printing  Co. 
in  "Garden  of  Melody" 


J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr. 


J.  T.  Baumgardner 
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1.  Tho  I    mast  trav  -  el  on    and   face     a  drear-  y  dawn, 

2.  A -long  tbe  path-way  dim  I'll     dai  -  ly  fol-low  Him,  It    will    be 

3.  I'll  bear  my  heav  -  y  load  and  tread  this  rock-  y  road, 
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ry    o-ver  there;  I'll  do    the  best  I     can  to  serve  my 

So  then  let  come  what  may  I'm  glad  that 
up  there;  It    leads  to  heaven's  gate  where  man-y 


'Twill  be   gio-ry  up  there;  It    leads  to  heaven's  gate  where  man-y 
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fel  -  low  man,  It  will    be   glo             -              ry     o  -  ver  there. 

I       can   say, 

loved  ones  wait,  'Twill  be   glo  -  ry 
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up  there. 
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It  will  be   gto-ry  there  ci-ty  fair 

in  that  glad  Across  the  Jordan  wide  in  heav '  n  a  - 
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beav'n  a-bovt,$oon  I'll  bs   go-  ing  home  nev-er  roam 

bove,  when  I  shall  To  see  tbe 
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It  Will  Be  Glory  There 


-m-     -»      ^  V. S  J 


_1_ 


-|A ^ ^ | 


?ES 


8av  •  tor  who  roles  by    per-f ect  love;  Ver  *y    long 

love;  ^  It  won't  b«  till     I  final! 


And  share  a  mansion  Christ  went  to  prepare, 
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To   pre-pare,My  soul  shall 
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sor-row  free,  Glo-ry  for-  ev  -  er  there, 

from  ev-'ry  It  will  be  0-  ver  there. 
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No.  91  What  Could  I  Do  Without  .lesus? 


Copyright,  1942.  by  Stamps- Baxter  Music  &  Ptff .  Co. 
J.R.B..Jr.  in  "Blessed  Hope"  J,  B.  Baxter,  It. 
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1.  What  could  I      do   with-  oat   Je  -  sas  Hordes  of    sin    oft   mo  -  lest? 

2.  What  could  I      do    with- oat   Je-sus?     I     am     so  weak  and  small, 

3.  What  could  I      do    with- out  Je-sus?  Who  would  pro-tect  my  soul? 
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Where  could  I     go     to   find  ref-nge?Where  would  my  soul  find  rest? 
Who    would  be    my    el  -  der  broth-er,    Ran-som  me  from  the  fall? 
Who    would  guide  ma    to   the  har  -  bor  When  the  rough  bil  -  lows  roll? 
jHf-     ;*  '    f* — 1* — m — ♦ — r-r* — J-rff   g  g   T",*^ 


EEJ^gS 


■ft — ►*- 


:p=4* 


2 


j*  p'r-r 


1 


No.  92 


I  Have  Heard  About  Heaven 


(And  I  Want  To  Go  There) 
Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Albert  E.  Brumlej 
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1.  I've  been  read-ing  my    Bi-ble,      I've  been  lis  -ten  -  ing  too, 

2.  I       am  walk-ing  with  Je  -  bus,     0        so  hap  -  py     am  I, 

3.  When  my  jour-ney  is      o  -  ver       I'll      be  read  -  y       to  go, 
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To  some  beau  -  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ries 
For  I  own  a  bright  man-sion 
To     that    ci  -  ty      e  -   ter  -  nal 


that  I  know  are  true; 
far  be-yond  the  sky; 
where  pure  wa  -  ters  flow; 
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Of        a    beau  -  ti  -  ful    coun-try  and     a  ci  -  ty  four-square, 

'Tis      a     glo  -  ri  -  ous   bui!d-ing,  it     has  beau-ty     to  spare, 

There  will     be      no  more   dy  -  ing,  there  will  be    no  more  care, 
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Yee,  I've  heard    a -bout     heav-en  and       I      want      to      go  there. 
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I  have         heard  a-bout  heav-en  and  I  want  to    go  there, 

I  have  heard  about  heaven  and    I  want  to  go  there, 


I  Have  Heard  About  Heaven 
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Where      the  beau-ti-ful  flow-ers  bloom      so  wondrously  fair; 

Where  the  beau-ti-ful  flow-ers  bloom  so  wondrously  fair; 
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I         have  heard  a  -  bout  mansions  far  be    -   yond  compare, 

I  have  heard  a-bout  mansions  far  be-yond  compare, 
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I    have  heard  a  -  boat        heav-en  and    I    want  to     go  there, 

a  place  called  heav-en 
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No.  93  Dreaming 

Copyright,  1945,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


B.B.E. 


in  "Living  Grace' 


B.  B.  Edmiaston 


1.  Dreaming,  dreaming  si  -  lent-ly,  Dreaming  in   the  twi  -  light's  pur  -  pie  glow; 

2.  Drift-ing,  drift  -  ing  qui  -  et  -  ly ,  Drift-ing  down  the  stream  of  mem  -  o  -  ry; 

3.  Call-ing,  call  -  ing  ten  -  der-ly,  Voic-es  sweet-ly  ech  •  o    long  years  thro; 
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Dreaming,  dream-ing  peace-ful  -  ly, Dreaming, dreaming  of  the  long  a  -  go. 
Drift  -  ing,  drift-ing  rest  -  ful  -  ly,  Drift-ing  in  -  to  ports  long  closed  to  me. 
Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  plead-ing  -  ly,Call  -  ing  to  the  land  where  dreams  come  true. 


No.  94  Lord,  I'm  Goming  home 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Rav.  Rupert  Cravens  in    "Garden   of  Melody"      Marion  W.  Easterling 


1.  There  will   dawn   a  hap  -  py  morn-ing     for    the  souls  re-deemed  by  grace, 

2.  There  will    bo      do  pain    in  beav-en,    such    is    nev  -  er  known  up  there, 

3.  It        is  sweet  to  know  I'm  go  -  ing  where  the  cry8  -  tal    wa  -  ters  flow, 
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There  will  come  a  day 
Earth-ly  life  we  shall 
Where  the  tree   of     life 


of  glad-ness.when  we'll  see  our  Sav-ior's  face; 
sur  •  ren  •  der  for  that  E  -  den  land  so  fair; 
is    bloom-ing,  and    the    light    of  heav'n  doth  glow: 
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We'll  have  joy  snb-lime 
Glo  -  ry  songs  we'll  sing 
I        am  send  -  ing     up 


in      heav-  en,   not 
for  -  ev  -  er,    noth' 
my    treas-ures  where 


a  weep-ing,  tear 
ing  there  will  come 
with  Je  -  bus       I 


•  ful     eye, 
to  blight, 
ihall    be, 


Ey  -  er  sing  -  ing  love's 
While  we  stroll  the  fields 
He     will   be     my   light 


sweet  sto  -  ry  in 
E  •  hs-  ian  in 
and    glo  -  ry       in 


the  gold  -  en     by 
that  land     of    pure 
the  glad      e  -  ter  ■ 
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de  •  light. 
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Lord,  I'm  Goming  Home 
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To  that     ci  -  ty 
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Land    of      glo  -  ry       I      am    long-ing    now    for  Thee; 
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Up    my    treas-ures  that    is      to    come, 

I    am    send  -  ins  for  the     day 

MJ      |»  \  ft   J1  u_P 


3=*: 


£=£^ 


,rF  ^  >i 


i — : — F — La- 


-♦ » — p — tf= — »4-S m — >•*-! — * — J- — 4—H 


I      am    com- ing,    yes,  I'm   com-  ing,  com- ing,   com-ing   home. 

Lord, I'm 
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!>o.  95  Anchored  In  His  Love 

Copyright,  1946,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
U.G.C 
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in   "Rainbow  Rays" 


U.  G.  Carr 


1. 1  have  peace  and  glad-ness  in  my  heart,  Wondrous  joy  that  nev-er  will   de-part; 
2.  I  will  teU    of    Je  -  sua    ev  -  'ry  day, Sing  His  prais-es  all    a-long  the  way, 


Anchored  in     re-deeming  love  di-vine,  Trnst-ing,  I    am  His  and   He    is  mine. 
Pointing  oth-ers    to  the  home  a-bove — Serv-ing  Him, I'm  anchored  in   His  love. 
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No.  96 


He's  Just  the  Same  Today 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  V.  O.  Fossett 
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1.  In 

2.  To 

3.  It 


days  of 
need  -  y 
sweet     to 


ones 
walk 


a  -  go  Je  -  sus  walked  with  men, 
who  came  words  of  life  He  spoke, 
with    Him,  and      to       hear     His  voice 
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A  -  cross 
And  heal 
From  ev  - 
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and        o   -    ver        the  hills,  rug  -  ged  hills; 
His      pres  -  ence        was  found, al  -  ways  found; 
of        His        ho    -    ly  word,   ho  -  ly     word; 
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In        the      Spir  -  it       now     He  goes  with  us,  just  as      then, 

He        is       just     the     same      to  •  day,    all  who  wear  His     yoke 

He        is      with      us        for      He  lives,  bid  the  world  re  -  joice, 
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And  gives      us       free  -  dom    from     all      our     ills,    all     our    ills. 
No      long-  er        by      sin's    shack  -  les      are    bound, do    more  bound. 
And    joy  -   ful    -    ly       con  -  fess    Him       as    Lord,  sav  -  ing  Lord. 
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Can  hear  Him    gen-tly    say,      Come,    come  and  fol-low, 

We      can  hear  Him    gen-tly    say,         Come  and  fol-low  mc, 
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He's  Just  the  Same  Today 
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The  Bame  as    long     a  -   go,  in  Gal -i- lee; 

Just   the   same  as    long     a  -  go,  there  in    Gal  -  i  -   lee; 
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As    in  the  days    of    old,  the  way  He's  show-ing, 

And,  as    in     the  days   of     old,  now  He  shows  the  way, 
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To     all  who  trust, He's  just    the   same    to  -  day. 

Un  -  to     all    who  trust  Him, He's  to-day. 
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No.  97 

Copyright,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  in  "Zion's  Call"  C.  E.  Paregien 


Hold  His  Hand 


1.  From  death  the  Savior  rescued  me,  I  hold  His  hand;From  fear  and  doubt  He 

2.  He  turns  the  darkest  night  to  day,  When  troubles  come  a- 

3.  When  sin  or  sor-row  tries  my  soul, I  hold  In     faith   I  yield  to 
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D.S.— My  Sav    -    ior's  hand;Thru  shadows  dim  I 
Fine  Chorus  ,      ,  D.S. 
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keeps  me  free, 
long  the  way, 
Him   con-trol,  I 
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I     hold  His  hand. 


In  faith 


I    hold 


hold 


In  faith 


I    hold 
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walk  with  Him, 


*  I     u=M 


gg^EE§EEfc^£=£g 


No.  98  Mother's  Love 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Carl  B.  Story  in   "Garden  of  Melody"         J.  R.  Varner  &  C.  B.  S. 
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1.  My    moth-er's  pre  -  cious  love,        Is       with       me     ev  -   'ry    day, 

2.  Her  ten  -  der.sweet   ca  -  ress  -  ing,  Soothed  ev  -    'ry     child  -  ish    fear, 

3.  Her  faith     in  God    the    Fa-  ther,  For  -  ev    -     er      shin  •  ing  bright, 
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Blest    gift    from  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
Bro't  joy      be-yond     ei  -  press-ing, 
Showed  me   there  is       no      oth  -  er, 


To      cheer 
Dried     ev    • 
Can      guide 


me 
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my 
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life's  way; 

ter  tear; 

a-right; 
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life 
The  times 
The    eve  ■ 


is  like 
that  she 
ning      of 


a        light, 
has  rocked  me, 
her       life 


A  bea  -  con  stead-fast  sure, 
And  soft  -  ly  hummed  a  song, 
With  won-drous  joy    did   shine, 
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To    make 
Lives  in 
So     calm 


my  path -way  bright, 
my  mem  -  o  -  ry, 
and  free     from  strife, 


And  keep  my  spir  -  it  pure. 
Makes  bright  the  whole  day  long. 
Kept     safe       by  love       di  -  vine. 


Mother's  Love 
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Tbe  love    and  sweet  ca  -  ress  -  iug,       of    this     dear    moth  -  er      mine; 
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And  when    we    cross  the     riv  -  er,      to    meet      in    heav'n      a   -   bove, 
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My  thanks   will      still       be       giv 


to      God    for    moth-er's  love. 


T 


-1 •— • 


t=. 


INo.99 


The  Pathway  Here 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  O.  M.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  J.  O.  Murphree 
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1.  The  pathway  here  may  oft    be  rough, And  we  may  meet  with  sin's  re- buff; 

2.  Some  days  may  bring  usjgrief  and  pain,  And   all  our    ef- forts  seem  in  vain; 

3.  We'll  not  de-spair  when  tri-  als  come,  But  still  press  on  t'ward  heaven's  home; 
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But  in  the  Lord  we  will  con-fide,  And  walk  in  faith  close  by  His  side. 
But  soon  the  clouds  will  roll  a -way,  And  on  us  dawn  a  brighter  day. 
And  when  our  jour-ney  here  is    o'er,  We'll  dwell  in  peace  for  ev-er-more. 


s^i^ill§ 


fcp 


5E£ 


No.  100  On  Wings  of  Love 

SPIRITUAL, 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

W.  W.  S.  &  B.  B.  E.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  W.  W.  Smith 
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1.  I        long    to     be    with    Je  -  sus,   who  died    to      set     me    free,  And 

2.  Someday    I'll  hear    the    sum-mons    to      lay    my     bur -dens  down,  My 
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sing  His  matchless  praises  throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;  To   meet  my  bless-ed 
cross  will  then  be   lift  -  ed  and     I    shall  wear    a  crown;  I'll   join  the  might-y 
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loved  ones, who  loDg    a  -  go  went  home, 0    what   a    glad  re  -  un  -  ion,   in 

cho-rus,  the  song   of    tri-umph  sing,  All  glo  -  ry     be  to     Je-sus,   Ke- 
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sin    no  more  to  roam. I'm  gon-na   rise  on    the  wings  of 

deem-er, Lord  and  King!  I'm  gon-na   rise 
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love;  I'm  gon-na  fly  to  the  mansions  a- 

on  the  wings  of  love;  I'm  gon-na  fly 
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On  Wings  of  Love 
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bove;  When    I      get  home, 

to      the  man-sions     a  -  bove;  when  I     get   home, 


and    my    Sav  -  ior      I    see, 


my    dear   Sav  -  ior     I     see, 
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That  will    be 


-t=t 


t=tt 


#=£ 


££ 


=k 


£=§: 


y  y 


:i=* 


i= 


m 


ir- 


l»  b  p  y  y  ' 

joy  quite   e-nough  for  me. 

0   that  will  be    joy  quite  e-nough   for    me. 
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Ain't  Got  Weary  Yet 
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1.  Been-a   pray-ing   for   the   sin-ner   so  long, And  I    ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 

2.  Been-a    talk-ing  to    the  mourners  so  long,  And  I    ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 

3.  Been-a    sit -ting  up  with  sick  folks  so  long.And  I   ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 
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D.C. — And   I    ain't       got 


wea-ry  yet,        And  I    ain't  got  wea-ry    yet, 
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Been-a  pray-ing  for  the  sin-  ner  so  long,And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet 
Been-a  talk-ing  to  the  mourners  so  long, And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet 
Been-a    sit -ting   up  with  sick  folks  so  long,  And    I   ain't  got  wea-ry  yet 
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Been-a     do-ing  what  I     can  for    so  long,  And  I    ain't  got  wea-ry   yet. 
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Like  Flowers,  We're  Fading 

Copyright,   1947,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
M.  W.  E.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"      Marion   W.  Easterling 
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1.  The     flow-era    that    flour-ish    and    blos-som      in     May  Are  clothed  in 

2.  Our  days  here    are    numbered,  and  death  hov  •  era    nigh,  No     mat  -  ter 

3.  The  world   am  -  blee    on     in      its     fol  -  ly     and  pride  As        if     this 
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beau-ty      so     rare,    Ere  long  they  are    fad-ing    and   van-ish     a  -  way, 
what  we    may    hold;    And  when  we    are     ag-ing    our  youth  we  can't  buy 
life     had    no      end,    While  Je  -  bus      is    wait-ing    to    save  and  to  guide, 
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With  earth-life   how  they    com-pare.  Flo w-ers, we're    fad-ing, 

With  all  earth's  sil  -  ver    and    gold. 

He       is      a      won-der-ful   friend.      Like  flow -era,  we're 
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fad  -  iug    a  -  way,        Life  will  come  to      a    close, 

fad-ing,  This  earth-life    will  come  to      a    close,  Death's 
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Mes-sage    is    com-ing,        com-ing  someday,         Just  when 

mes-sage  is    com-ing  And    just  how  soon  no  -  bod-y 
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Like  Flowers,  We're  Fading 
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no  -  bod  -  y  knows;     Read  -  y,  dear  broth-er,  heed    to   the    cry, 

knows;  Be  read  -  y,  dear  broth-er,  Your 
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Let  not  e  -  vil    de-vour,        Spir  -  it     of    Je  -  bus, 

soul  let   not  e  -  vil    de  -  vour,  The  Spir  -  it  of 


Je  •  sus     on     high,        Com         -        fort  in   that   ti  -  nal    honr. 

Je  -  sus  Will  corn-fort     in    that     fi  -  nal  hour. 

3= — 


:2=£ 


Mo.  103 

With  expression 


U y" 

He  Knows 
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1.  Ee  knows  the    bit-ter,wea- ry  way,  The  end-  less  striv-ings  day  by  day, 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been, The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between, 

3.  He  knows  when  faint  and  worn  we  sink, How  deep  the  pain,how  near  the  brink 


4.  He  knows,  0  tho't  so    full    of  bliss!  For  tho    on  earth  our  joys  we  miss. 
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The  souls  that  weep, the  souls  that  pray, He  knows, 

The  wounds  the  world  has  nev  -  er  seen, 

Of    dark   de  -  spair.we  pause  and  shrink, 

We    still  can  bear    it  feel  -  ing  this,  He  knows, 


He  knows. 
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He  knows. 
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No.  104 


The  Glory  Bound  Train 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
M.  L.  &  H.  F.  in    "'Garden   of  Melody"  Mosie  Lister  &  Horace  Floyd 


1.  There  is  a  train  that  runs  from  earth  to  heav  -  en  a  -  bove, 
2.1  hear  the  whis-tle  sonnd-ing,  soon  'twill  move  on  a  -  head; 
3.  A  -  long     the    way    to     glo  -  ry    land  we're  hap  -  py        to     sing, 


SEi^i^ii 


It      runs    by   God's    e  -  ter  -  nal    pow  -  er,      guid  -   ed       by      love; 
I       have   my    tick  -  et    read  -  y,    and  there's  noth  -  ing       to     dread; 
And    as      we  shout     a    glad    new  song,  the      wel  -  kin       we      ring; 
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There  is  no  oth  -  er  way  to  reach  that  bright,  shin  -  ing  strand, 
0  I  can  hard-  ly  wait  to  join  that  glad  hap  -  py  band, 
And  when   the    glo  -  ry    morn-ing  breaks    in     splen  -  dor      so      grand, 
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So      get      a -board     and     ride       to      glo 

And    get      a -board     and     ride       to      glo    -    ry 

We'll  see     our    bless  -  ed       King      in      glo    -    ry 
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land, 
land.  All 


ifean==feEEE£ 


■tr*- 


-IUU-1 


lh-==i 


a^-r-* 


1H    *   *    ■— »-■ 


U       U»       9 

All     a-board  glo  -  ry  bound  train, 

board  the    glo  -  ry  bound  train,  'Tib  mov-ing 
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The  Glory  Bound  Train 
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Leav-  ing     on      a    cloud    of     g!o  •  ry  bright,  0     come   on,   ye9,  come; 
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All      a  -  board 
All      a-board  the    glo  -  ry  bound  train, 
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All   a-board  and  ride 
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to    heav-en,  our  home. 
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No.  105     Ho  Understands  and  Cares  For  Mo 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.M.Cain  in    "Anchored    Faith"  W. W. Combs 


Si 
1.  I      know  that  foes  will  oft  as 
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sail  me,  Yet 


am  always  glad  and  free; 


2.  Sometimes  the  way  seems  rough  and  rug  -  ged,  It's  then    by  faith  I  look  and  see 

3.  And  when   I  reach  the  vale  of  shadows,  He'll  bear  me  o'er  life's  fit-tui  sea, 
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For  I  am  trusting  in  a  Sav  •  ior  Who  un-derstands  and  cares  for  me. 
Christ  at  the  throne  is  in-ter  -  ced  -  ing,  He  un-derstands  and  cares  for  me. 
Out  thru  the  gates  of  life  e  -  ter-nal,  He    un-derstands  and  cares  for  me. 
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No.  106  Drifting  and  Dreaming 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  E.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  B.  B.  Edmiaaton 
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1.  Drift  -  ing     and  dreaming,  down  the     riv  -   er     of    mem  -  o  -  ry, 

2.  0    -    ver     the    or-chard  comes, from  down  by     the  murm-'ring  rill, 

3.  'Round  the    old  fire  -  side     I       re  -  mem  -  ber   the  scenes  so    dear, 
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Float  -  ing     in       si  -  lence   to     the    coun-  try     of  Use  -  to  -be; 

Borne    on    the     soft  wind,  eve-ning    call    of     the  whip-poor-will; 

Out       of     the     still-ness  treasured     voic  -  es,    it  seems,  I     hear; 
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Back  to  the  old,  home  'mong  the  trees  on  a  love  -  ly  hill, 
Deep  in  the  wild-wood  sounds  the  tim  -  ber  folks' lone-some  call, 
Pass  -  ing   be  -  fore    me     are     the   fac  -  es     and  forms  of     yore, 


Greet -ing   the  loved  ones,  in  the     twi  -  light    so     Boft    and  still. 

Thru    the  dark  shad-  ows    of  the   night  that    a  -  round    us    fall. 

Loved  ones  who've  journeyed  on  a  -head     to    the     fair-  er  shore. 
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Drift-ing    a-long,      I'm  drifting  and  dreaming, Down  the  beauti-ful  riv  - 
Drift  -  ing  and  dream    -     ing,      Down  the  riv 
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Drifting  and  Dreaming 
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mem-  o  -  ry,      In  -  to     the    days,  the  long-lost,  yet  won-  der  -  ful 

mem-  o  -  ry,      In         -  -         to    the  long         -        lost 
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Days  of     the   use  -  to  -  be,  use  -  to  -  be;    Drift  -  ing     a  -  long,  I'm 

Drift        -  -ing    and 
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drift  •  ing  and  dream-ing,  And  the  wel-com-ing  lights  of  sweet  home  I     see; 
dream        -        ing,  And  the  lights  of  sweet  home  I     see; 
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Drift-ing,        drift-ing  and  dreaming,  Down  the  riv  -  er      of  mem-o-ry. 
Drift-ing.just 
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Heaven 


Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  R.  B.,  Jr.  in  "Golden  Key"  J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr. 
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1.  I         now  pre  -  pare  for    joy9  up  there,  I  mean  to  see  fair  heav-en. 

2.  When  sets  life's  sun,  my  race  i3    run,  I  mean  to  go  to  heav-en. 

3.  Thru    end-less  years.no    pain  nortears,  I  mean  to  live  in    heav-en. 
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No.  108         Gonna  Get  My  Sins  Forgiven 

SPIRITUAL. 

Copyright,  1947,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

Mrs.  L.  E.  McRae  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  Alvin  Tootle 
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1.  I'm  gon    -   na   lay  all  my        bur-dens,  Gon-na  lay    all  my  bur-dens 

2.  I'm  gon    -    na  stay  in    the         val-ley,  Gon-na  stay   in  the  val-ley 
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down;Lord,  then  I'm    a    gon-na     sign  up,  Gon-na   sign  up    for     a  robe  and 
low;    Lord, I'm  gon  -  na  keep    on     pray-in', Keep  on  pray-in' 


cause  I'm  trou-bled 

fs    ft 


S-FrT^fa^S 


33=§=i 


ft— a— ft- 


-4U— At- 


-i — 1 — r 


""IB: 


-4-  *m — * — — - 


1 


crown,  a  croWn.I'm    gon    -    na   pray pow'r from        heav-en,  Gon-na  pray 
so,     Lord,Lord,I'm    gon    -    na    pray    ev  - 'ry  morn-ing,Eve-  ning  and 


*** 


-^ 1 ?^~rr     p^ ^ ~ — S^-r^ -«• S — i 


u^u  y 


= =  ~qv=Z]-RZZ-_  |      --1 

— *s — n — ft — i — *:rb* — rH ftj 


pow'r,praypow'r,from  heav-en  down, from  heav-eu  down, Aud  get  my   sins  for- 
night,  all  night        be-cause  I  know,  be  -  cause  I   know, I'll    get  my    sins  for- 
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giv  -  en     by   the  Lord. 

giv  -  en      by    the  Lord. 
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Well, Lord,  I'm     gon-na 
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Get    my    sins    for- 
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Gonna  Get  My  Sins  Forgiven 
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giv  -  en,  Get  my    sins    for-giv-en;  Get   my    sins    for- 

Gon  -na  I'm    gon-na 
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I'm  gon-na    pray  both  day  and  night, For  the  Lord  to  send     the 

pray  both        day         and  night 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Gon-na 
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Get  my    sins   for  -  giv  -  en    by    the    Lord. 
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No.  109  Peace,  Joy  and  Love 

Copyright,  1942  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 
in  "Lasting  Peace" 
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1.  Peace.perfect  peace, From  my  guild  Iamfree;Happy  am  I  Since  my  Lord  pardonedme. 

2.  Joy,  bless-ed  joy, Now  is  flooding  ray  soul;  Jesus.my  Lord,I  have  giv  -  en  con-trol. 

3.  Love, wondrous  love, Gave  the  Savior  to  me;  Love  that  will  live  Thru  all  eter-ni  -ty. 
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My  Savior 
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1.  My     soul    was  drift  -  tag  far    from  the  road,  No  friend  was  lift  -  tag 

2.  Sta     had     me  cling  -  tag    as      by     a  thread,  Each  day  was  bring-tag 

3.  Each  friend  -ly  warn  -  tag    I    did    not  heed,    My  soul  was  scorn  -tag 
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my  hear  •  y  load;  Con  -  stant  -  ly  shift  -  tag,  fonnd  no  a  -  bode, 
noth  -  tag  but  dread;  Death  knells  were  ring-tag  o  -  ver  my  head, 
Him  who  could  lead;  Moon,  night  and  morn  -  tag       I     felt    the  need, 
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Till     on  -  to  Christ    I  called. 
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then  heard  my 
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cry  of  sadness,  Gave  me  the  joy  for  which  my 

fee-ble  cry    of        grief  and  sad-ness,  Gave 
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life,         tamed  my  so r      -  rsw     to  gladness,  Thru  His  dear  blootf 

life  and  turned  my  sor-row  here  to         joy  and  gladness,  Thro 


\    n    ,s    *         &    t 


C — r~ r      ^  a«ni    «*>■ 

b  5 1  kr'fc^ 


§S£ 


life 


to 


joy  and       glad-nesa, 


l 


&>=^ 


^-^ 


JUt 


^r=s: 


*1   Al  ■ 


-a*— *— *~  as- 


*  ^v^ 


He  my  trusting  soul  has  saved.  And  now  I  can  claim  my  Lord  as 

And  now  I  can  claim  Him  as 
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my  dear  Sav-ior,      Sav-ior  for    He      gave    His       life  once  for    my 
my  SaT-ior,  He  gave  His      life  for    my 
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nev-er  dy-ing  sonl;  I  prayed  in  His  name  and  then  I  found  Bit  favor, 

soul; When  I  prayed     in  His  name      then  I  found 
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fa-vor  and    I     gave     to     Je-sus  o'er  me     al-ways  full  con-trol. 
fa-vor,  I  gave     to     Him         full  con-trol , 
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drift  a-cross  noon-day  sun, Our  fond-est 
Je  -  sus  thru  dark-est  night, He'll  help  you 
par  -  ing  for      all      the    true, Our    home  in 
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hopes  are  made  vain, and  oft  our  hearts  break  with  pain;lt  seems  our  bur-dens  re- 
car  -  ry  your  load, and  lead  you  on  the  right  road ; The  dis-mal  shad-ows  will 
heav-en's  bright  clime.where  wondrous  glory  bells  chimejThe  sun  is    shin-ing  and 


PgSEr 


?3= 


m 


-j- 


f~qg~g  v-^HTf~trl= 

A A A s = \-*k — A — Ufc— • 

LJ L_J _.H 1 J 1__ LJ 


■B» V V 


m 


HB 


s=te 


g 


:&*. 


cnij — — — p- 


y 

tard  the  race  we're  try  -  ing  to  run,  And  dear -est  ties  of  this 
fade  when  dawns  the  morn-ing  so  bright, And  then  the  mys  -  ter  -  ies 
soon    in      beau-ty      it      will    break  thru, Re  -  veal -ing    heav  -  en      be- 
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life    are  rent  in  twain, rent  in  twain.  Si  -  lence     of 

will    be    un-der-stood,un-der-stood.Be-yond  the  sun       -       set 
yond  the  sun-set    time,sun-set  time.Be-yond  the  si-  lence      of      the 
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life's  sun  -  set  time,  Bells     of      glo  -  ry    for    us    will  chime; 

time,                      The  glo-  ry  bells             will               chime; 

sun    -    set     time, The  glo- ry  bells    will    ring    and       for        us      chime; 
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Beyond  the  Sunset  Time 


Morning's  bright  dawn,  shad-owsall  gone, 

There'll  come  the  the  drear-y  We'll  en -ter 


We  shall  en  -  ter  in  -  to    end-less  day  in   glo-ry  land;  Where  there  is 
in        -         to        end        -        less        day ; 
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No  more    broken  hearts.no  more  tears,  Free,yes,    free    from 

no  more  tears,  Free  from  all  doubts  and 

No  more    bro  -  ken   hearts,   no  tears, Free  from  all  doubts,yes,free   from 


m> 


doubts  and  from  fears, 0  pilgrim, look  up  and  sing, in  faith  keep  praising  the  King, 

fears; 

doubts     and     fears;  Look  up  and  sing,  prais-ing  the  Kicg, 
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The  night  will  pass  a        -  -        way. 

Morn  is  com-ing,     night  will  pass  a-way,  will  pass  a  -  way. 
Night  will      pass  a    -     way. 
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N«*    112  Jesus  Needs  You  to  Scatter  Sunshine 
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1.  In    this  world  oi  sor-row    and  trou-ble  be -low, 

2.  You  don't  have  to  trav-el     the   Jer  -  i  -  cho  road, 

3.  Just    a    smile  of  greeting     to  friends  on  life's  way, 
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bar  -  dened  with  care;  (pain  and  care;)  Ton    can     be 

dan  -  ger     and  wrong;  (all    the  wrong;)  There  are  man 

bright -en      the   sky;  (the  gray  sky;)  (re  •  mem- ber)  Brings  a     hap 
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share. (yon  may  share. ) 

long,  (all      a-long.)The  Sar-ior 

by.      (all    roll     by.) 
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Yes,  the  Lord  needs  you 
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Tell    of     His  great  joy 
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vine,  He  needs  you  dai  -  ly    to  sing  and  smile,     brighten  each  wea- 
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Some  one  to    -    day  is  need-ing  just  yon,  w  Some  one 

some- where  is  need   -   ingjust        you,  Some-bod-y     feel-ing  so 

Some        one        now  is  need-ing  just  yon,  One 
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Yes, some  one  to  -  day         is         need-ing  just  you, 
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feel    •  ing        so  lone-some  and  blue,  Dark  a        -        bore, 

lone -some  and     blue,  When  shadows  dark-en  the  sky  a  -  bore, 

who     feels        so  lone-some  and  blue, 
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Christ  we  love.Needs  you  to  scat-ter  sun-shine. 

Je-  bus  whose  name  is  love,    Needs  you  to  scat-ter  sun    -    shine. 
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He's  GominA  Back 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
F.  E.  H.  in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Floyd  E.  Hunter 


=1—4 


^-i=^^-^-^-3==^^-fe==^==iiJ=^==at 

_r 

1,  Je-sus    is  com-ing  back  from  heav-en  some  day,     To    claim  His   cho-sen 

2.  We  shall  be  hap- py    in     the  sweet  by  and    by,     When  we  meet  Christ  our 
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ones  and  bear  them   a  -  way;      At  borne    a  -  bove,    where  all     is  love, 
Sav-ior    up     in    the    sky;      We'll  fly     a  -  way       on    that  great  day, 
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We'll  join  the  ransomed  band, that  morning:  U  -  nit  -  ed    with  our  loved  ones, 
Free  from   all  grief  and  care,  for  -  ev  -  er.    Sin  -ner,  make  read-  y     for  we 
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might-y   glad  throng,  Join  -  ing  our     voic-es     in    the  vie  -  to  -  ry  Bong, 
know  not   the  hour,    Come  to    the    Sav-ior,  trust  His   al -might- y  pow'r; 
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He   calls  you    now; 


to  Christ  the  King, 
be  -  fore   Him  bow, 
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land,  glo  -  ry    land. He's  com         -         ing  back   in  pow  -      er, 

share, in    Him  share.  He  is    com     -  ing  back  in  pow  -  er, 
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All                    His    own    to  claim;                         We    shall  rise 

All    His  loved           and         own      to  claim; We 'll  rise                  from  the 
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from    the  grave,  In     the  strength  of     His  great  name; Thru 

grave,  In    the  strength  of    His  name; 
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a        -         ges  we  shall  praise    Him,     'Round  the  great  white  throne  above, Glad 
Thru  the    a     -      ges  we  shall  praise  Him, 
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le  -  lu-jahs  rais    -    ing,       Sing-ing   of    His  love, 
lu    -    jahs         ev  -  er   rais-ing,  wondrous  love. 
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My  Precious  One 


In  memory  of  my  husband.  Dallas  W.  Black 
Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Mrs.  Dallas    W.  Black       in   "Garden  of  Melody"  Clyde  William* 
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1.  My    pre-cious  one  has  gone  and    has  left  me 
2.1        long  each  day   to    go  and    be  with  him, 
3.  Since  he     is  gone  this  world  seems  so  lone-ly, 
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In  this  old  world, and  I'm 
For  my  bur-dens  here  are 
No  more  now  his  ten-der 
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heav-y  to  bear; 
voice  I    can  hear; 
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Some  hap -py  day  I'll  meet  him  up  yon-der, 

I     know  that   he     is     hap  -  py  up  yon-der, 

But  pre-cious  mem-'ries  car  -  ry  me  ou-ward, 
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And    be  with  him  'round  the  Father's  great  throne. 

Where  there  nev-er  comes  a  sor-row  or    care. 

And    the  Sav-ior  helps  my  bur-den  to    bear.  Yes, my  pre  -  cious  one  has 
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loved  one    has  gone  and   has    left    me,  He's  gone 

gone  and  left    me,  From  this  world      tie's  gone    for- 
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home  up      in       heav-en,  Rest-ing  peace-ful  -  ly 

heav  -  en,  Rest-ing    peace  -  ful  -  ly       up  -  on    that  bright 
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shore; 
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Tis     a     sweet        as  -  sur-  ance    Je      -      sus 
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sur-ance  God  gives  us,        Meet  Him,  be  with  bim  for  ev  -  er-more. 

gives  us,  We  shall  meet  and   be  with  him  ev  -  er-  more. 
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1.  Let    me     go    down  to     the  banks  of     the    riv  -  er,        Where  so 

2.  Man  -  y     dear    ones  are      a  -  wait  -  ing     in     glo  -  ry         And      I 

3.  When  the  strug  -  gles    of     this     life    all    have  end-  ed         And       I 
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man  -  y  dear  friends  have  crossed  o'er, 
know  they  are  look  -  ing  this  way, 
cross    o'er  the   dark,  roll  -  ing      tide, 


Let  me  gaze  'way  be- 
I  am  long  -  ing  and 
I    shall  dwell  with    re- 
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yond    the  dark  wa  -  ters        To  that  home  on    the    oth    -    er     shore, 
wait  -  ing    to  meet  them      In  that    ci  -  ty     of    fade    -   less    day. 
deemed  ones  for  -  ev  -  er         In  that  home  on    the    oth    -     er     side. 
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Go      down  to  the  riv-  er,  go  down  to  the  riv-  er, 

Let     me    go     down  to     the       riv  -  er, 
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Look  to  heav-en's  bright  shore, 

Ldt    me  look  a  -  way    to     heav-en's  bright  shore,  Let   me 
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Let  Me  Go  Down  to  the  River 
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Go    down  to  the  riv-  er,  go   down  to  the  riv-  er,_ 

go      down 


to    the      riv  -  er 
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Man    •    -    -     y  friends  have  crossed  o'er;  On  -  ly    just    a 

man -y  dear  friends  have  crossed  o'er;  If     for      on  -  ly 
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mo-ment,  on-ly  jnst   a   mo-ment,  Glimpse 

just    a       mo-ment,  Let   me   get     a  glimpse  of 
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the  treas-ures  on  high,  Go  down  to  the  riv-er, 

treas-ures  on     high,  Let  me    go  down  to    the 
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go  down  to  the  riv-er,  Dream  of         the  sweet  by  and  by. 

riv-  er  And    dream  a-bout  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
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Jesus  Gives  Me  Gladness 
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J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  W.  Lee  Hitfine 
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1.  Je-sus  drives  a  -  way  the  clouds  of    sor-  row,Flood-ing  earth  and  sky  with 

2.  Je-sus    blest  my  soul  with  full    sal  -  va  -  tion, Paved  the  way  to  realms  a- 

3.  Je-sus  gives  me  rest  when    I    am    wea  -  ry,  He's  the  keep-er    of    my 


light,  ( His  light, ) Gives  me  joy  and  hope  that  on  the  mor  -  row  Ev-'ry-thing  will 
bove,  (a-bove, )  Made  the  sac-ri  -fice,  the  great  ob  -  la  -tion,  I  amtrust-ing 
soul,  (my  soul, )  Gives  me  courage  new  when  paths  are  drear-y, Makes  the  shadows 
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be  made  right;  What  a      bless-ed  tho't  to  know  He's  near  me 

in     His  love;  On   His  prom-ise  true     I  quick -ly  pon  -  der 

backward  roll; (for  -  ev-er;)Bless*ings    on   me    dai  -  ly  He's  be-stow  -  ing 
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As       I    tread  life 'b  rug- ged   way, (its  way,) When  I     call      in    faith     I 
When  the  sin-clouds  hide  the    sky,  (the  sky,)    I     shall  sing    His  prais  •  es 
In      this  land  of     sin    and  strife, (and strife,) To   His    prom-ised  land    soon 
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know   He'll    hear      me     And    will   an  -  swer  night     and  day. (each  day.) 

o     -     ver      yon  -  der      In     that  hap  -  py   home     on  high. (on    high.) 

I'll        be         go   -    ing     To      be  -  gin     a      glad     new  life,  (new    life.) 
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Je  -  sus gives  me  glad* ness,  ban- ish-ing  my  sad -neas, When  to  Him   in 
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faith    I    call, 

dai-ly  call,  Till    I     Bee  His  glo  -  ry,   let  me  tell  the  sto-ry, 
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How  He  saved  me  from  the   fall      of     A  -  dam;   On  that  glad  to-mor  -  row, 
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I    shall  crown  Him  Lord  of      all, 
free  from  earth-ly    sor  -  row,  the  Lord    of     all, 
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How  I  want  to  praise  Him  and  upraise  Him ,  For  He  makes  me  truly  glad. 
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When  you  are  lone-ly                        feel- ing    dis- cour-aged, 

1.  When  you  are  sad  and  feel  -  ing  blue, 

In      your  deep  tri  -  als                        leav-ing   you  lone  -  ly, 

2.  When  friends  forsake  and  pass  you  by, 

Nev  -  er,  no    nev-  er                         love  of     the    Sav-ior, 

3.  Let  not  your  heart  for -get  His  love, 
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Trudg-ing     on  down  a      path-  way    dim; 

Trudg-ing  down  a     path-way     dim; 

Tru  -  ly     you  have  been  kind    to    them; 
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Need    a     com- pan -ion  kind    snd    true, 

You  need    a      friend                                   lov  -  ing  and  true, 

Think-ing     it        o  -  ver  won-der     why, 

You  stand   a  -  mazed                                  and  won-  der  why, 

Lights  with  His    glo  -  ry  way      a  -  bove, 


And  now    He    lights 
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Con-sid-  er    the  Lord, 
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con-sid  -  er    Him. 


Con-sid- er   the  Lord, 
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Con  -  sid  -  er       the  Lord  ten-der  -  Iy 

a  -  lone     in      the    gar  -  den 
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pray-ing  for    a    sin-nerjike  me,  Con-sid- er  the  Lord 
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heart  is  break-ing  with  sor-row, seems  that  your  cup      is    filled    to    the    brim, 
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Con-sid  -  er   the  Lord, 
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No.  118     THE  LAND  OF  PERFECT  DAY 
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Copyright    193  5,   in    "Songs   of   Praise    No.    4" 
Owned  by  Morris,  Henaon  and  Ramsey  WILL  W.  RAMSEY 
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1.  We  are  on  oar  jour-  ney  to  a  bless  -  ed  conn-  try,Shin-ing  oat  a- 
1.  Thro  the  a  -  gea  hoar  -  y  we  have  heard  the  sto  -  ry  Of  the  bless-  ed 
3.  Ev  -  'ry   day  draws  near-  er  and  the  way  seem  elear-er  To  that  land  of 
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cross  the  way  (across  the  way;)  'Tis  a  land  of  gladnees.where  there  is  no 
land  on  high  ( the  land  on  high ; )  Where  the  saints  and  sages  thro  -  out  all  the 
per -feet  day  (of  per-fect  day;)    And  in  spite  of  dan-ger,    in      a    land  of 
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ead-neBS, Bless- ed  land  of  per- feet  day, (of  per-fect  day,  OSar-ior.) 
a  -  gesrLive  in  peace  and  nev  -  er  die,  (and  nev  -  er  die,  0  Sav-ior.) 
strangers,  Je  -  sas  leads  us     all    the  way,  (yes,  all    the  way, He'll  surely.  ) 
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Lead me  all  the  way  across  the  storm 

Lead  me  all  the  way,      Oh,       lead  me  all  the  way         a   •    cross  the  stormy 


y  Bea  of   life,  Shield me  and  pro- 

sea,     the     storm-  y    sea    of  life,    Shield  me  and  pro- tect         me 
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tect me  from  the  an         -         gry  wind  of  strife; 

Lord, protect  Thy  child  from  an-gry  winds  and  wavea,f  rom  an-gry  winds  of  strife, 
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Let me  hold  Thy  hand a- long  the 

Let   me  hold  Thy  hand,  0  let    me  hold  my  hand         a- 
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lone,  and    rug  -  ged  way, 
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Till I   reach   at  last thebless-edj 

Till     I  reach  at  last  yes,  till     I  reach  at    last         the 
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I'll  Soon  Be  Leaving 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
W.  A.  S.  in  "Garden  of  Melody"  W.  Allan  Sims 

~ft_ft- 


•zzqiqazz]   -_£: 


1,  I'll  soon  be    leav-ing  this  land  of   sor-row,  To    be  at  home  with  Christ  a- 

2.  I'm  just    a  stran-ger  but  Christ  the  Sav-ior  In    mer-cy  leads    me  Bate    a- 
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bove,  a- bove;  I'll     meet  my    loved  ones   in  that  bright  ci- ty,  And  with  them 
long,  a -long;  Some  glad   to  -mor-row    I  shall  be    go-ing,With  saints  to 
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dwell      in    peace  and  love, God's  love.  Soon  I'll  leave  this  worid, 

sing       the    vie -fry  song,  new  song. I'll  soon   be  leav      -      ing 
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leave  this  sin- ful  world,  Meet  my     bless-ed   Lord 

this  world  of     sor    -     row,  To   meet  my  Sav      -      ior 
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in    the    sky;  'Round  the    shiti-ing  throne 

up    in    the  sky;  A-rouud  the  great        throne  we'll  sing  His 
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we  shall  sing  His  praise,  Where  there    is      no   death, 

prais   -   es,  Where  there's  no  dy      -      ing,  no    sad  good* 
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I     am    go  -  ing  home,  Meet  my  lov-ing  friend9 

yon   -   der,  To    meet  my  loved      ones  on   heaven's 
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on    that  shore;  Soon  I'll  leave  this  place,  place  of  grief  and  tears, 

shore;         Soon  I'll  be  leav  -    iug  this  place  of   heart-  aches, 
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Je  -  sus,  Lord  anl    King,  ev     -     er-more. 

To      be    with  Je      -       sus  for     ev  -  er-more. 
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1.  Sing     of      a  land  where  free-dom  reigns,  God's  pow-er  is      su-preme; 

2.  Moth  -  er,  the  sweet-est  name  on    earth,    I    wor-ship  at    her  shrine; 

3.  Home  is     to  me     the    mag  -  ic    word,  Earth-ties,  I  know,  are  strong: 
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Noth-ing  can  take  its  place  with  me,  For  heav-en  will  be  my  theme. 
Tet,  as  I  sing  her  matchless  worth,  God's  heaVen  will  it  out  shine. 
These  can-not  go   be-yond  the  grave,  For  heav-en    I   now  be  -  long. 
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Won-der-ful  morn,  meet  in  the    air, 

On    some  won-der-ful  morn-ing,  when  we  meet  in  the  air, 


-t 


->> — ^ — K=» 


E 


S 


£ 


«=pt_fK_st 


1     ft     £ 


^3 


S^ 


■^-■-^" 


jezm: 


f 


z  %  ^ 


fffM 


u 


Love-light  for  all,  heav-en     so   fair, 

See  the  light  of  love  dawn-ing,  in    heav-en    so    fair, 
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Sound-ing  so  loud,  o'er  land  and  sea, 

As  the  trump- et   is  sound-ing,  o'er  the  land  and  the  sea, 
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Sweet-ly  re-sound,  shouts  of    the  free; 

Hear  the  ech-oes  re  -  souud-ing,  the  shouts  of  the    free; 
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Jor-dan,     so  wide,  to  Ca-naan'aland, 

We'll  be  cross-ing  the  riv  -   er,  to  the  promised  land, 
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filoom-ing  for   all  white  an  -  gel  band, 

Where  the  flow-ers  are  bloom-ing  for  the  an-gel  band, 
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What  a  won-der-ful  morn-ing, 
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free  from  wor-ry  and  care, 
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By  grace  'tis  free  for  -  ev  -  er  there. 

Peace  and  glo  -  ry    a  -  dorn-ing,  for  -  ev  -  er    up  there. 
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I  Must  Not  Pail  to  Go 
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1.  Earth    to    me    holds  man  -  y      a    treas  -  ure,    I    love    the  work    I 

2.  How      I    love     to    join  friends  in    sing  -  ing  Prais  -  es      to    God     a- 
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do,     I     do,        Kos-es      a -long   my  path  bring  pleasure,  Friendships  have 
bove,  a  -  bove,     It    thrills  my  soul  to  hear     it     ring  -  ing,Mu  •  sic      of 
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Tho  each    day    my  love  grows  still    fond  -  er, 
Yet  there  comes  a    mo  -  ment    of    sad-ness, 
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This  life  can't  last   I    know,  I    know,    Heav-en    is   wait -ing    o  -  ver 
Part-ing  will  come  we  know,  we  know,    Heav  -  en    a  -  waits  where  all    is 
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there      to     greet  me,        I   must  not    fail  to     go, 

there    to     greet    me,  to     go, 
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my     bless  -  ed   Lord     will       meet    me, 
the   blest  Lord     will      meet      me, 
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Loved  ones  are  wait-ing  there  to  greet  me,  I  must  not  fail    to  go. 
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1.  Oft    we    read    a -boat   a     ci  -  ty  of  pure  gold,  where  the  saved  shall  live  and 

2.  Oft    by  faith   1   look  be-yond  the  shad-ows  dim   to    the  ci  -  ty     of  the 
3. 1      am     in    the  shin-ing  way  all  saints  have  gone  that  is  why  I'm  hap-py 
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What  a  day  of  great  re- joic-ing 


nev  -  er  more  grow  old, 

New  Je-ru  -  sa  -  lem, 

as      I  trav-el  on,  What  a  day  of  great  re  -  joic-ing 
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when  we  get  there;  There  will  be    no    sin  nor  sor-row  in  that 

Christ  has  promised  us    a  man-sion  in  that 
yes, when  we  get  there ;  Christ  has  promised  to    be  with  me  all  the 
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home,  'tis  a  hap  -  py  land  where  feet  shall  nev-er  roam , 
land  all  the  mys-ter  -  ies  of  life  we'll  un-der-stand, 
way,  that  is    why    I  shout  and  sing    0    bap-py  day,  What  a  day  of  great  re- 


i 


+j — a — |jk— a — a — tit— uk — a— 14* — i 1 —  i.i —  ► a. — n-—  9 — F-— *— -s— 


5~- 


K    '     IF S    a!1  at  J    J    2 --2    air— a— ^-czr 


y    y 


P"      I"      P"     -m- 

t  v  u  1! 


What  a  day   of  great  re  -  joic-ing  when  we  get  there 
joic-ing 
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Won't  You  Gome  and  Go  With  Me? 
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Won't  you  come  and  go  with  me, 
Won't  you  come  and  go  with  me,  to  that  home  of  peace  and 
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to  that  home  of  peace  and  love  Where  my  loved  ones  for  me  wait 

love  Where  my  loved  ones  for  me  wait 
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by  the  throne  above? We  shall  sing  a  happy  song 
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King,  and  His  glo  -  ry  share. 

We  shall  live  with  Christ  the  King,  and  His  glo  -  ry  share. 
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1.  Life      is      pass-ing  down  here as 

2.  When  the    reap  -  er  shall  call at 

3.  When  the    trum-pet  shall  sound on 
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day Not     a      mo-ment   have  we . 

day Have  your  lamps  trimmed  and  bright 

morn All     the    saved  will    be  called 
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so  with  God  you  may  stay Turn  to   Je-sus  just  now 

and  to  heaven  be  borne I      am  pray-ing  to-day 
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by     up-hold-ing  the  right To  be  with  the  dear  Lord 
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land,  out  be-yond  the  blue  sky, 
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Christ  will  gath-er  His   own, 
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on    the  high-way  of  right,  To    be    with  the  dear 
on  the  high-way  of  right, 
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1.  When  you  are    bur-dened  with     a    heav  -  y    load,  when  trou-bles  o'er 

2.  If    you've  grown  care-less     in     the  Lord's  em  -  ploy,    if     Sa  -  tan   has 
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You   bet  -  ter  get 
Tou  bet-  ter    get  down 
robbed  you  of    your  joy,  You  bet-ter  get  right  down  k    on^     ^  your 
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down"     "    and        pray, humbly  kneel  and  pray;  Just  go  to  Je  -  sus  with  an 

on  your  knees  and  pray; 
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humble  pray'r, He'll  give  you  new  joy  be-yond  compare.You  bet-ter  get   right 
my  dear  friend  get  read-y,  this  fleet-ing  life  will  end,  You 
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You  bet-ter  get  down  on  your  knees  and  pray, humbly  kneel  and  pray, 
down             up        -        on  your 
bet-W  get  down 
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You  Better  Get  Down  and  Pray 


Chorus 


ip=j 


fizrfr 


£ 


MM       M 


m 


You    bet  -  ter    get  down  up       -       -    on  your       kneea  and 

You    bet-  ter    get    down  on  your  knees 
You  bet -ter  get  down 
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1.  I  am  sing-ing  in  the  Bhad-ows,shad-ows,In 
2.1  am  sing-ing,  sweet-ly  sing-ing,  sing- ing,Of 
3.  I      am    sing-ing,  sweet-ly    sing-  ing,  sing  -  ing,In 


the  dark-ness  and  the 
my  lov-ing  Sav-ior 
my  tron-ble  and  dis- 
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In     the    day     of    grief    and  sor  -  row,  sor  -  row, 

He     is    guard-ing,  guid  -  ing, keep  -  ing,  keep  -  ing, 

For    I     know  His    lov  •  ing  pres  -  ence,  pres  -  ence, 


Or    when  skies  are  clear  and  bright, so  bright; 
Wbeth-er  skies  are  dark  or  clear,  or  clear; 
Lin  -  gers  near  to  cheer  and  bless,   to  bless; 
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Ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  I  am 
He  has  prom-ised  to  be 
How  can    I      be    sad    and 
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sing-ing,  sing-ing,Of  my  Savior's  precious  love, His  lov«,  While  the  bells  of 
with  me,with  me,  As  I  tread  the  lone-ly  way, the  way,  Mak-ing  all  my 
lone  -  ly.lone- Iy,  With  the  Sav-ior  as   my  friend,my  friend, For      I  know  that 
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joy  are  ring-ing,  riug-  ing,  In 
jour-ney  bright-er,  bright-er,  Till 
Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,    on  -  ly,  Will 


the  courts  of  heav'n  a-bove,     a  -  bove. 
I  reach  the    per-fect  day,  that  day. 
be  with  me    to    the  end,  the    end. 
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Sinking  In  the  Shadows 
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Sweet-ly    sing-ing,  sing-ing,  To    the 

I     am  sing  -  ing.sweet- ly     sing-ing,  Sweet-est   prais-es     to    our 
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King, our  King,  He   is  bring-ing, bringing,  Loud  ho-san-nas 

King,  Dai-  lv  blessings  He    is  bring-ing, 
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sweet-ly   ring;  And  His  good-ness, goodness, 

sweet-ly    ring;      For  His    mer- cy    and   His  good-ness, 
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In    the    sun-shine  and  the    rain, 


And  the    rain,  the    rain,     Faith  un  -  fail  -  ing     is    the 
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Love    un  -  end  -  ing     its     re  -  frain. 
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1.  There  are  mem  'ries  that    lin  -  ger,  there  are  plac  -  es  dear  to    me  .There  are 

2.  Man  -  y  friends  gone  be  -  fore  me,  man  -  y  loved  ones  there  a  -  bide, They  are 

3.  When  the  trnm-pet  has  blown  and  all   the  dead  shall  glad  -  ly  rise,  We  shall 
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vi  -  sions  of  a  cab  -  in  of  my  childhood  so  free;  There's  a 
wait  -  ing  for  my  com  •  ing  there  to  rest  by  their  side;  When  the 
go        to     be    with   Je  -sub       o  -  ver  there    in      the    skies, We    shall 
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place  to     me  so     pre-cious    and     to     me     a     sa  -  cred  shrine, It's  a 

an   -  gels  bear  my    spir  -  it     on   their  snow  -  y  wings  di  -  vine, May  they 

all     know  one  an  -  oth  -  er  where  the  man-sions  bright-ly  shine, Saints  will 
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blest  spot  near  to    Je  -  sua,    a      lit  •  tie    grave-yard  in    the  pines. 

leave  my  bod  -  y  there  in 

rise     to   leave  for-  ev  -  er  It     is 
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It  is  so    sa-cred,  0      it's  so   lone-ly,  Trees, 

sa-cred  and  0  so      lone-ly,  In  the  trees  the  pret-ty 
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A  Little  Graveyard  In  the  Pines 
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songbirds        sing.sweetly  sing,  Soft  breez-es  whis-per 

Bong  -  birds   sing,  The  breezes  whis-per  down  thru  the 
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down  thru  the  wild  wood,  Ha-lo  'round     the  grassy  mounds  cling; 

wildwood,  Seems  a    ha  -lo  'round  the  grassy  mounds  cling; 
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Saints  there  a  -wait-ing,  wait  -  ing  the  judgment, 

Saints  a  -wait  -  ing  the  judgment  morn  -  ing,  Rest  -  ing 
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Rest  -  ing      'neath       the  flow-ers  and  vines,  Love  light  there  glistens, 

there  'neath  the  flowers  and  vines,  His  love  light  glistens 

-^-fc«. lie he— *b 


^*=}* 


i»L 


£ 


«E 


F»    ^•1^- 


1       I       I       l  - 


-w— K— *-- 


U    U    U    0 


fc^= 


ft   ft  JN 


a  F  A  IW   "    m    m    m    '  Jg  if       15 


S 


heav-en  is  beck'uing,         Graveyard  down  in  the  pines, 
and  heaven  beckons,  A  lit-tle  grave -yard  in       the  pines. 
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1.  I       am    go  -  ing    to    the  land  of  song, e  -  ter-  nal,  Where  ev-'ry  one 

2.  This  old  world  at    best    is  hard  and  drear,  un-beeding,Peo  -  pie  are  oft 
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glad,  and      I    shall  Blend  my  voice  with  that   unnumbered  throng, in    glo-ry, 
cold    and     self-ish,  So      man  -  y    just    fol-  low  what   is    near,  go  drift- ing 
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Where  no    one    can     be    sad    or    lone-  ly;  I've  trav-eled     a  -  long   this 
Out  -  side     of  love's  bright  fold,  in    darkness, Out    yon-  der,   be-yond    the 
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wea  -  ry    road,    a      Jpil-grim,I'm     read  -  y      now    to    go    from  sor-row, 
shades  of    night,  for  -   ev  -  er,  Where  nev  -  er      com-eth  wrong  or    sor-row, 
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I'll   lay  down,  at    last,  the  heav-y  load,  for  -  ev  -  er    Free  from  all  earth-Iy 
Waiting  now   for    me  are  mansions  bright, it      is    the  Won-der-ful  land  of 
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Wonderful  Land  of  Son* 
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woe,  all    woe.        Won-der-  ful,    en-chant-ing   land   of    song, 
song,3weetsong.  and  glad-ness, 
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Free  from  dsath, where  love  ha3 
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banished  wrong,  Life-giv-ing  wa-ters  gleam ;  An-gels  fair  are  singing 

and  crystal,  for-ev-er; 
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prais-es  sweet  0     I  want  to    go  and  join  that  throng, 

to    Je-  sus,  I   have  so 
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Many  friends  who  will  my  coming  greet,  Won-der-ful  land  of  song. 

in  heaven,    ,„  sweet  song. 
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Sorrow  There  Will  be  Unknown 
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1.  Ev-'ry- where  we  may   go  there  is   tron-ble  and  woe  All   a-round 

2.  If    we  want   to    be    true  there  is  much  we  can  do,  A-round 
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us         is    sin;  Man-y    will  not  for-give,for  re-venge  seem  to  live, 

us  is    sor  -row  and  sin  ;Sa-  tan's  hordes  oft  assail  and  it  seems  they  pre- vail, 
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Is    the    right          slow        to  win?                     Right  will  win  o  -  ver  wrong 

The  right    slow  to  bat-tie    to  win?We  can  con-quer  the    foe, 
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and    it    will  not  be  long,  Je-sus  cares  for  His    own; 

dai  -  ly  cour-age  can  show,  Christ  cares    for  His    own, all  His  own; 
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Soon  the  shadows  will  flee  and  the.  spir-  it  Bet  free,Sor-row  will  be       un- 

In  that  land  o ' er  the  way  there  will  dawn  a  new  day ,  Sin  will     be  for- 
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Sorrow  There  Will  be  Unknown 

Chorus 

-i= — ft— f> iS   Pr 

-=5—1 1— =-j — i   — i-h 


r\_f\ 


^  ^  y  i  P  p    ' 

known.  There  will  be  unknown, e'er  unknown,  That  home 

ev  -  er  unknown. Sor-row  there  will  be      un-known,  In  that  home 
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o- ver  there,  o- ver  there,  Sav-ior       on  the  throne, on  the  throne 

o    -    ver  there,  With  my  Sav  -   ior   on      the  throne 
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Be  free    from  all  care, from  all  care,  A-ges       swift-ly 

I'll  be  free  from       all  care,  While  the  a  •   ges  swift  -   ly 
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roll,8wift-lyroll,  No  sin       to    a  -  tone, to  a-tone,  Homeland 

roll,  No  more  sin  to        a-  tone,  In  the  home  -land 
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of   the  soul, ransomed  soul,  Sin  will     be    for-ev-er   unknown, 

of         the  soul,  Sor-row  will  be         un-known. 
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1.  I'm    al-ways    hap-py   with  Je-sus    as      on-ward    I     go,  Since  I    have 

2.  My    soul    is    flood-ed   with  glo  -  ry  each  step    of    the  way,Be-cause    my 
3.1     know  that  soon    I   shall  come  to    the    end    of    the  way, I      know  that 


been  made  so  com-plete  -  ly  whole;  Bs-cause  He  give3  me  such    glo  -  ry    and 

ev  - 'ry    bur- den   He    did   roll;  I'm  al-ways  shout-ing  and   sing-ing  each 

soon  I'll  cross  the   roll-ing  tide;  But   ev-'ry   step   of    the  jour-ney, though 
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won-der  -  ful  joy,  And  keeps   it 

hour   of      the  day,  And    glo  -  ry 

skies  may    be  gray.The     glo  -  ry 
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my  soul. 
my  soul. 
in  -  side. 
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Bub-bling   o-ver,  0  praise  His  sweet  name; 

He  keeps  the  glo- ry  bubbling  o-ver,  0         praise    His  name;I'm  hap-py 

The  glo- ry         bubbling  o-ver,       praise    His  name; 
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ver,     praise      His      naraejl'm  hap-py 
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In         the        nar  -  row  in     the     nar-row    way,  For     Je  -  sua 

in         the        nar  -  row  way, 
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He  Keeps  the  Glory  Bubbling  Over 


wiJLJ -„->     f>     i pr-^ — ^ — h f5 — ! 


=tt 


brought  me  a     par-don 

Brought  me  par    -    don  from  sin     and  from  shame, And   start-ed 

He  brought  me  a      par-don  from 
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Hal    -    le-lu-jah,  and 

joy-bells  ring-ing  ev-  'ry  day;    And  now  I'm  sing-ing  hal  -le  -  hi  -  jah,  and 

I'm  singing  hal  -le  -  lu-jah, 

_     _  k      s      k  H      n     I       i 

JR.    _».  -^-  — «.  i*        i1        i*  4.     -A *i-  -Ai- 


f=: 


-i y— y y- 


-»— F— i — L| — 


— h, R 1- 


y  y  y 
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trust  -  ing     His     word; 

trust  His  word; 

trust  His  word;  While  waves  of     glo 
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e  -  ver    o'er  me   roll,  And   ev  - 'ry  step    of  thejour-ney 

All   the  jour    -    ney 

roll,  And  all  the         long  jour-ney  I'll 
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jour-ney 


I'll 
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walk  with  my  Lord.While  glory    bub-bles  0 -ver  in   my  soul, in  my  hap-py  6oul. 
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I  Have  a  Savior 


No.  130 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Garden  of  Melody"  ElwoodDenson 
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1.  I     have     a      Sav-ior    who  loves  me,  He   will  be  true  to   the  end; 

2.  When  I    have   tri  •  als    and  con-flicts,  In   Him  I   safe-  ly    ccn-fide; 
3.1     have    no    fear    for     to -mor-row,  Nor  for  the  close  of  life's  day; 
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He's  my     Re-deem  -  er     for  -  ev  -  er,  0      how   I  love  this  dear  friend. 
I       can    withstand    all    temp- ta-tions  When  I   am  close  to   His  side. 
It      mat-ters    not  what   o'er-takes  me,  Je  -  bus  will  show  me  the  way. 
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I     have     a     Sav  -  ior    and    He     is    my  guide, He's  lead-ing  me    ev-'ry 
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Keep-ing     my    soul  free  from  greed  and  from  pride;  I'm  walk-ing  the 
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My     in  -  spi  -  ra  *  tion    He      al-ways     will     be, 
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I  Have  a  Savior 


,_ c N ft -D- — ft-r-r* — r^ — p — i.-.  r\> — *--£- 


Giv  -  ing      me      cour  -  age      what-  ev  -  er    may    come;     I    have     a 


Sav-ior   who  keeps  my    soul  free,  He'll   ten-der-ly   lead  me    home. 
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Give  Them  the  Roses  Now 


Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co.. 
T.  H.  S.  in   "Golden  Key"  Thurm an  H.  Smith 
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1.  Here  the  fam  -  My  ties   are  brok  -  en,    Sor  -  row  fills    us  with  dis  -  may 

2.  To    your  pre-cious  lov  -  ing  moth  -  er   E'er    be    loy  -  al,  kind  and  true, 

3.  Dad  -  dy  's  name  you  sel  -  dom  men-tion,  Tho    he   toils  from  morn  till  night, 
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When  the  part-  ing  words  are  Bpok  -  en  As  a  loved  one  passed  a  -  way 
You  wiU  nev  -  er  find  an  -  oth  -  er  Who  will  care  as  much  for  you. 
Give   to     him  your  kind    at  -  ten -tion, Help     to  make  his    bur-dens  light. 


55F=£=^ 


I 


«=te 


^F^g 


£ 


e: 


£ 


P     Pi 


*=p: 


£=* 


-h- 


U    u    t»    b    p 

D.S. Words  of  com  fort    ever    giving    Ere   the   Boul  has  passed  a  -  way. 
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Give  them  the  ros  -  es  while  they're  liv-ing,  Help  to  cheer  them  now,  I   pray; 
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No.  132  On  Gloryland  Avenue 
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1.  There  is     a     ci  -  ty  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal 'way    o  -  ver   on   the  gold-en  3trand> 

2.  The  hand  of  death  will  nev- er    en -ter    in-  to   that  ci  -  ty  built  of  gold, 

3.  Get  read- y    for  that  great  re- un- ion     in    heaven  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home 


Where  dreams,  where  dreams  of  life  will  all  come  true, dreams  will  all  come  true; 
No  part- (no  part-)ing  friends  to  bid  a  -  dieu, friends  to  bid  a  -  dieu; 
Be    -   yond,  be-yond  this   life,  be-yond    the  blue,  far    be-yond  the    blue; 
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And  when  you  reach  that  ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty  where  saints  of  ev-  'ry  na-tion  stand, 
No  -  bod  -  y    there  will    be     a  strang-er,  no-  bod-  y     ev  -  er  will  grow  old, 
And  when  we  reach  our   des  -  ti  -  na-tion  where  sor-row  nev-  er-more  will  come, 
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You'll  find  me     liv  -  ing     in      a  man-sion 

We'll  all    be      hap-py       in    themoru-ing    on  glo-ry-land    av  -  e  -  nue. 

We'll  all    be  neigh-bors     o  -  ver  yon-der 
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A-way,  a-way        up      there,up  there      on    glo-ry-  land  av  -  e  -  nue, 
A- way  up  yonder  hearts  will  all  grow  fon-der 
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With  saints, with  saints  we'll  9ing, we'll  sing, we'll  be  waiting  there  to  welcome  you; 
With  saints  all  singing, and  the  bells  all  ringing, 


We'll  live, we'll  live    up  there, up  there  in  that  ci-  ty  far  be-yond  the  blue, 
We'll  live  for-  ev-er  by  the  shining  river  u 
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We'll  have  no  doubt  of  what  it's  all    a-bout   on  glo-ry-land  av  -  e  -nue. 
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No.  133  Where  Gould  I  Go?  >J    u 
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1.  Liv-ing  be-low    in    this  old  sin-ful  world, Hardly  a  com-fort  can  af  -  ford; 

2.  Neighbors  are  kind, I  love  them  ev'ry  one,  We  get  a  -  long  in  sweet  ac-cord; 

3.  Life  here  is  grand  with  friends  1  love  so  dear, Comfort  I  get  from  God's  own  word; 

#-      -^-      -^-      ^-.^-         ^K^fcc-lfe-      ^K-         ^  — ,  ^        -fcc-      -,«-      .g-      jB-      jK.      -|^ 


|c4i    u — ^_*    to^Ee^&rf— E-EF^— »'— '— p^— ■Mr- H 


r=F 


Cho. -Where  could  I  go, 0  where  could  I     go,Seek-ing  a    ref-ugefor  my  sou!? 

D.C.  for  Chorus 
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Striv-ing  a -lone  to  face  temp-ta-tions  sore, 

But  when  my  soul  needs  manna  from  a-bove, Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 

Yet  when  I    face  the  chill-ing  hand  of  death, 
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Need-ing  a  friend  to  save  me    in  the  end,  Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 
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When  Me  Galls 


Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
M.  R.  Springer  In  "Garden  of  Melody"  John  W.  Zeanah  &M.  R.S. 


1.  Christ  the  Lord    is     com  -  ing  back    to    earth,  His  own   to  claim, 

2.  0    'twill    be       a   great    re  ■  uu  -  ion    on    that    hap-py  shore, May  we 

3.  When  this  fleet- ing    life      is      o  -   ver    and    our  work   is    done, 
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All     the    ransomed 
all     be    read-  y      to  meet  Him  and  with  Him   go  home;There'll  be  shout-ing, 

What  a    won-drous 
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shall  for  -ev  -  er  praise  His  ho  -  ly    name, 

sing -ing  and    re-joic-ing  ev  -  er  -  more, May  we    all    ba    read-y      to 

meet-ing  where  sad  part-lags  are    un- known, 
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meet  Him  and  with  Him    go  home.  When  He  calls  us     to 

When  Je  •  bus  calls 
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come,  May  we   all      be    read-y       to    meet  Him  and   with 

His   own  to  come, 
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Him  go  home;  Our  lov-ing  friends  we'll  see    a  -  gam, 

Lov-ing  friends  we'll  see    a -gain, 
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What  a     hap-  py  meeting  when  with  Him  we  en     -     ter      home. 

en-  ter  home, our  heav-en-  ly  home, 
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No.  135  Down  Into  My  Heart 
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1.  Down,    down,  down,    down,    down  in  -  to 

2.  Down,    down,  down,    down,    down  in  -  to 

3.  Down,    down,  down,    down,    down  in  -  to 
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my  heart,  Down,  down, 

my  heart,  Down,  down, 

mv  heart,  Down,  down, 
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down,     down,  down  in  -  to  my  heart;  The  love  of    Je-sns  came,     all 

down,    down,  down  in  -  to  my  heart;  The  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it  moves,  when 

down,    down,  down  in  -  to  my  heart;  A    song  of   rap-tnre  rings,    the 
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glo- ry    to  His  name,  Down,  down,  down,  down,  down  in- to  my  heart. 

He  my  work  approves,  Down,  down,  down,  down,  down  in- to  my  heart, 

peace  of  heaven  brings,  Down,  down,  down,  down,  down  in- to  my  heart. 
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No.  136  Drifting    * 
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1.  I'm  sail- rag    on  life's    o-cean,  an   ev  -  er-chang-ing  sea.With  faith  and 

2.  Sometimes  it  seems  I'm  sink-ing,  my  boat    is  small  and  f rail, My     faith  to 

3.  So    on-ward     I     go    sail-ing,  tho  skies  be  dark   or  fair,  His  strength  is 


I 


-ft — ft- 


--^—^ 


-♦( — fcm- 


^   n 

** 


true  de  -  vo  -  tion  for  Him  who  sails  with  me;  Tho  wa  -  ters  rough  be 
Je  -  sus  link  -  ing,  the  wrong  can  not  pre  -  vail;  And  so  I  trust  my 
nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing,  my    trou-ble9    He    doth  share;  My  voy'ge  will  soon  be 
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roll-ing    and  tnight-y     be  the  waves, My  Lord  the  sea  con-troll-ing,     I 

Sav-ior    to    still  the  storm-y     tide, And  rest-ing  in  His    fa-vor    in 

end-ing,  I'm  dai-  ly  near-ing  home, On   Him    I  am  de-pend-ing    to 
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ing,  sail 
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trust  Hispow'r  that  saves. Sail 

safe  -  ty     la-  bide. 

guide  me  o'er  the  foam.      I'm  sail-ing   life's  o-cean,    thru  ev-'ry     commotion 
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Je-sus  is  near  to  guide;  I'm  sail-ing,   audsing-ing, 

to  safely  guide;Each  day  I'm  sail        -        ing, 
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my  ves-sel        He's  bringing  Safe  to    the   oth -er  side, 
sail         -         ing,  the  home  land  side. 
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No.  137      Heaven  Gan't  Be  So  Far  Away 

Written  in  an  airplane,  Nov.  5. 1946 
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1.  While  rid -ing       a 

2.  I'm  free  from    the    pres-ence 

3.  When  life  here     is     end  -  ed 


the  wings   of  God's  love,  II  -  lu-mined  by 
of    trou-bles    and  fears,  So     far  now    be- 
and     I     am  called  home,  In  -  to    the  bright 
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sunlight's  bright  ray,  This  thought  comes  to  me    and  I  look    up  a  -  bove; 

neathme    are  they;  The  son -nets     of       Zi  -  on  now  fall      on  my    ears, 

ci  -    ty     of    day,   My  plane  will   land    safe  -  ly  at  heav-en's  air-drome- 
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D.S. — My  tro-phies    be  -  fore    the    dear  Lord     I  shall  lay — 
Fine  Chorus 
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Sin&in*  Mis  Praise 
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1.  Travel-  ing    on   the  road   to    glo  -  ry.with  the  dear  Sav-ior  by  my  side, 

2.  Keeping  my  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning, dai  -  ly     I  make  my  way  a-  long, 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  lead  me  thru  the   shad-ows,on   to    the  bright  e  -  ter-nal  home, 
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$     P  Keep-ing  my  soul  so  hap-py    and  free,  so    hap-py  and  free; 

Keep-ing  my  soul  so  hap-  py   and  free; 
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D.S*— Tell-ing  His  love,  tell-ing  His  love  His  mer-cy     I    show, His  mer-cy    I  show; 
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Glad-ly  I'm  tell  -ing  love's  sweet  message,  how    to    re-deem  us    Je- sus  died, 
He     is   my  light  and  joy   and  com-fort,  fill  -  ing  my  heart  with  hap-py  song, 

Trusting  Him, I      am   glad  to     fol-low    till    I  shall  hear  the  summons, Come, 
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Shadows  of  deubt  are  gone  since   I     am   walk-ing   the  shin- ing  glo- ry  way, 
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Strength  for  each  day 
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He's  giv  -  ing  to   me. 

r*  n  R  h  h  | 


rr 


P  ^  I?  p  p  y 
Singing  His  praise, singing  His  praise  wher-ev-er  I 
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go,wher-ev-er     I    go. 
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n     5  Sing-ing  His  praise,  I'm  hap-py  each  day, 

Sing-ing  His  praise,  I'm  hap-py  each  day, 
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Get  Down -Upon  Your  Knees 44 
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Give  Them  the  Roses  Now 131 

Gleams  of  Glory ___. 1 

Gone  But  Not  Forgotten 55 

Gonna  GetTuy  Sins  Forgiven 108 

Haste  Away  ^1_»_ 21 

Have  You  Really  Been  a  Friend 6 

He  Came -i 37 

He  Is  Calling  for  You 59 

He  Keeps  the  Glory  Bubbling  Over_129 

He  Knows   — „ ...:* 103 

He  Understands  and  Cares  For  Me-105 

He's  Coming  Back  .... 113 

He's  Just  the  Same  Today  96 

He's  the  Only  One  I  Need  27 

Heaven    11 

Heaven  Can't  Be  So  Far  Away....:„137 

Heavenly  Places  Below  £76 

Heed  His  Call  Today  .  19 

His  Love  is  All  I  Need  ™ 45" 

How  I  Love  Him  87 

I  Ain't  Got  Weary  Yet 101 

I  Have  a  Savior  .130 

I  Have  Heard  About  Heaven  92 

I  Hold  His  Hand  97 

I  Must  Not  Fail  to  Go  121 

I  Seek  Thy  Face 89 

I  Shall  Rise  to  Meet  my  King  60 

I  Walk   With   Him 29 

I  Want  to  be  Found  Ready  58 

I  Want  to  Keep  Singing  80 

I  Will  Take  My  Vacation  in  Heaven  25 

I  Will  Trust  in  Christ  My  Lord 71 

If  We  Let  Jesus  Guide  ._. 69 

I'll  Be  Waiting  for  You 85 

I'll  Follow  My  Savior 72 

I'll  Meet  You  There  52 

I'll  Soon  Be  Leaving  119 

I'm  Glad  Jesus  Came  Into  my  Soul    3 

l*m  Glad,  Yes.  I  Am  Glad  „ 12 

Itm  Going  Over  There  14 

I  Cm  Leaving  it  All  With  the  Lord_.l-A 

rl'ni  Longing  for  Home  79 

I'm  Satisfied  With  Jesus 5 

I'm  Trusting  the  Savior  .._ 43 

I'm  Trusting  in  Jesus  39 

In  That  City  of  Light  .123 

It  Will  Be  Glory  There  90 

Jesus  Gives  Me  Gladness  , .116 

Jesus  Needs  You  to  Scatter  Sunshinell2 

Jesus  Rolled  the  Clouds  Away  33 

Just  to  Be  With  Him  in  Glory 75 

Justice  Called  But  Mercy  Answered  62 
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Lead  Me  Father  . 

Lead  Me  O  Thou  Blessed  Savior- 
Let  Me  Go  Down  to  the  River. 

Like  Flowers,  We're  Fading 102 

Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home 94 

Marching  With  Jesus 50 

More  Like  Thee —  34 

Mother's  Love „™_ ,.,..  ,  98 

My  Chariot's  Coming  After  Me 46 

My  Precious  One 114 

My  Savior   .110 

My  Savior  Cares  for  Me 83 

My  Savior  Walks  With  Me 4 

Never,  No  Never  Despair  38 

On  Gloryland  Avenue 132 

On  My  Way  to  Canaan _.  18 

On  Some  Wonderful  Morning 120 

On  the  Other  Side 32 

On  Wings  of  Love 100 

Peace,  Joy  and  Love  109 

Put  Your  Trust  in  Jesus 41 

Rejoice    10 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus  63 

Saved  . 49 

Savior, .  Lead  Me  to  Glory  Land  —  64 

Scattering  Sunshine  42 

Seeds  of  Kindness  16 

Seeking  the  Sheep 15 

Shine  On  Me  24 

Shun  Evil  Spirits  — ~— 22 

Sing  a  Song  for  Me  31 

Sing  Hallelujah  and  Amen 20 

Singing  Glad  Praise  51 

Singing  His  Praise 138 

Singing  In  the  Shadows 125 

Sorrow  There  Will  be  Unknown 128 

Speak  a  Kind  Word  78 

Stepping  Along  to  Glory  Land  36 

Swing  Wide  Those  Gates ~_   7 

The  City  Called  Heaven  68 

The  Eyes  of  the  Lord  are  Roaming  70 

The  Friend  Most  True 57 

The  Glory  Bound  Train  104 

The  Highway  That's  Leading  Home  26 

The  Land  of  Perfect  Day  118 

The  Man  of  Sorrow  ___._ 35 

The  Man  Whom  I  Have  Worked  For  82 

The  Pathway  Here 99 

The  Upward  Path 86 

True  Friends  23 

'Twill  Be  Glory  48 

Victory  On  the  Other  Side  28 

Walking  the  Gospel  Way  81 

Walking  With  Christ  My  King  61 

Walking  With  the  King 56 

We  Shall  Meet  Them  63 

We'll  Have  a  Lot  of  Old  Time 64 

What  a  Joy  to  Think  of  Heaven....  30 
What  Could  I  Do  Without  Jesus?—  91 

What  if  the  Storm  Finds  You  88 

When  Friends  for  Me  Pray  9 

When  He  Calls  134 

When  I  See  the  Last  Sunrise 00 

Where  Could  I  Go?  133 

Where  the  Roses  Never  Fade  77 

Wonderful  King  Is  He  84 

Wonderful  Land  of  Song  .127 

Won't  You  Come  and  Go  With  Me?-122 

Would  You  Be  Ready  to  Go?  65 

You  Better  Get  Down  and  Pray 124 
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